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N ſeeking for a Patron to the Bx TIaH 
FREEHOLDER, I cannot entertain one 
moment's doubt. Every circumſtance an- 
nounces the name of Sm WATEIN WILLIAMS 
Wrun. | 


As lord of that romantic region where 
the ſcenes are laid, and as a patriotic aſſertor 
of the properties of your countrymen, old 
ELD RED claims, as it were, an hereditary right 
to your protection. As a friend to the Drama, 
you are entitled to every mark of reſpect 

A 3 | | from 


DEDICATION. 


from the ſervants of the Public in the Thea- 


trical Department. And for that condeſcen- 


fion with which you kindly undertook the 
protection of the "HisToRY or WALEs, a 
work which my preſent avocation has for a 
ſhort time ſuſpended, I owe you, on every 


occaſion, my moſt grateful acknowledge- 


ments; and for ever remain, 
N, 
Your moſt devoted, * 
moſt obedient, 
and obliged, 
humble Servant, 


* JACKSON. 
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N publiſhing a win which has: nit 

- ſo long written, and ſo frequently 
Werbe it may be thought neceſſary to 
aſſign the cauſe of its being ſo many years 
with- held from the public inſpection, and 
my inducement for preſenting it to the 
world at this particular juncture. 

Ir is needleſs to mention, that hefbs 1 
had a theatre of my own, I engaged Mrs 
Jackſon, myſelf, or both, occaſionally, at 
Edinburgh, Dublin, or London. At each 
of thoſe places, the FREEHOLDER was per- 
formed from the manuſcript; which, be- 
ing my private property, could not be 
ated but far my emolument. The mo- 
ment I became poſſeſſed of the Edinburgh 
Theatre, this motive ceaſed to operate. 

Settled as I now am in Scotland, it is 
immaterial to me, when or where the-play 
is performed; and at the requeſt of ſome 
particular friends it is now made public. 
Ano the many audiences , before 
whichVit has appeared, a variety of criti- 
ciſms moſt unavoidably have been made. 
The moſt material objection to the plot 

0 5 4 10, 
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is, That for a chief, poſſeſſed of fo exten- 
five a tract as Locrine is ſuppoſed to have 
enjoyed, to purſue a poor old cottager, even 
to death, for the ſake of his little property, 
is not only improbable, but out of nature. 

To this I muſt reply, that the anecdote 
on which the plot is grounded differs 
very immaterially from the circumſtances 
of the play, and that part of it reſpecting 
the farm of Eldred has the ſtrongeſt ſtamp 
of traditional credit. - 

SETTING the r of this fact aſide, 
an inſtance in the Sacred Scripture, which 
few critics will dare to diſbelieve, puts the 
poſſibility of its being in nature beyond a 
doubt. It is almoſt needleſs to mention that 
the vineyard of Naboth * is here alluded to. 
But even the Holy Text, and all traditional 
vouchers, ſet apart, we daily ſee premedi- 
tated murders committed for much leſs 
inducements. | 

The diſpoſitions and viſions of x men are 
various, and conſequently occaſion; a mul- 
tiplicity of purſuits, praiſe-worthy or cul- 
pable as the objects are laudable or criminal. 
The ſuppoſition, therefore, ofamaninpower 

| con- 
* 1 Kings, chap. xxi. 
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contriving the deſtruction of an innocent 
old farmer through a motiveof envy, is not 
a more unnatural concluſion, than that a 
daughter ſhould poiſon her father in order 
to come more early at his fortune, or that a 
highwayman ſhould take away the life of 
a traveller for the . n of a few l 
ſhillings. 

Tur humble ationof the W 4. 
racter was another objection to this play. I 
muſt confeſs, I have often lamented; that 
Tragedies in general are in too exalted a 
ſtate. To feel for the ſituation of their hge- 
roes, we ſhould all be kings or queens. 
Nothing touches the paſſions ſo ſtrongly as 
a poſſibility of our being liable to the ſame 
diſtreſs. For this reaſon I choſe the ſtory 
of Eldred, as coming nearer the ſituation 
of the multitude, and conſequently more 
intereſting to the generality of mankind: 
If the more exalted beholders cannot feel 
thro' the motives of ſympathy, they per- 
haps may be melted by the ſenſations of pity. 

Som nice critics ſay, that Tragedy ſhould 
not end happily, conſequently my cata» 

ſtropheisculpable, That, I take for granted, 
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is an undecided point. For my own part, 
I confeſs I am more pleaſed with the happy 
turninCyMBELINE, than Tam with many of 


the horrid concluſions of plays too nume- 


rous and too well known to mention. The 
reception of the laſt ſcene of ELI DRED con- 
firmed me in my opinion of the propriety 
of my choice; and I am convinced, that 
great part of the ſucceſs of the play was ow- 


ing to the wiſhed for, though ann 


mode of Eldred's deliverance. T 
- PERHAPS the reaſon why ſo many trage- 


dies areconcludedunhappily,isthedifficulty 


of ſaving the principal character with pro- 
priety. The bowl and dagger, as Dryden 


obſerves, are always ready to relieve an 


author when he is at a loſs: to en 
his cataſtrophe. 5 

Many ſubjects, lidkorle facts eſpecially, 
will not admit of a fortunate; concluſion; 
But I ſtill contend, that where a writer has 
it in his power, and can bring it about 
with propriety, it muſt give a greater de- 
gree of ſatisfaction, to ſee an oppreſſed or 
diſtreſſed hero rewarded for his virtues, 


than to behold innocence fall a victim to 


the machinations of villany. 


PR GO 0 mts. 


7 E feat herd eaglet flutt ring on its neſt, 

T hrobbing with terrors and with doubts oppreſt, 
To the firſt bough his new-fledg'd pinion tries, 
Ere he commits him to the vaulted flies ; 
Then through the wide expanſe he wings his flight, 
Cleaves the blue ether, and attempts the height. 


Thus I, to prove the temper of my quill, 
In petit Prologues firſt efſay'd my ſtill. 
The public breath produc'd the latent vein, 
And approbation cheer'd the infant-ſtrain ; 
Till, bolder grown by the inſpiring gale, 
My bark, now larger, ſpreads a wider ſail, 
With fides more ponderous preſumes to brave by 
The force of Criticiſm's burſting wave. 


But, metaphor apart :—Behold before ye, 
The vent rous Author of this ev'ning*s ſtory. — 
No fancy d piece I bring from Greece or Rome; | 
*Tis grounded upon fact, and found at home. 


Oft have the tragic writers grac'd the ſlage 
With regal forrows, or with ſceptred rage: 
To humbler roofs my muſe delights to go, 
Caught with ſenſations of domeſtic wo. 


Spurn 


4b * 
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Spurn not the ſubject, nor deſpiſe the plan, 
Becauſe my hero is a poor plain man. 
The villager as poignant feeling knows, 
As underneath the ermin'd mantle glows. 


i incidents, bote er racerv'd, are new, 
Copy d from Nature's leaf, and wrote for you. 
To gain your generous plaudit was my aim, 
Tour rich applauſe my wiſh d. for goal of fame. 


A gentle judgment to my fir/tling give: 
| And, though it merit cenſure, let it live. 
" If in its op'ning bud ſome ſymptoms ſhow 


—  — — — — 


| Of future bloſſom, give it leave to blow ; 

| ' With copious hand, into its leaves infuſe 

Tour genial wargith, and breathe propitious deus; 
And if, mature with age and culture grun, 
It fruit produces, till be ail your own. 
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NO ee an Epilogue! indeed I will : © 

So rave and wrangle, rant and ſcold your fill — 
Tour kind applauſe has made our Bard fo vain, 
Wat, as I live, I fear *twill turn his brain — © 
Through five long acts to make me weep and rend, 
And not one line of chit-chat at the end: | 
*Tis monſtrous hard; nay, out of reaſon too 
Ladies—and Gents—I here appeal to you — 


He ſays, *Tis quite abſurd, — tis downright folly, 
To chace away that pleaſung melancholy, | 
That feeling which the Tragic ſcenes impart 

To the mild, ſympathizing, moral heart, 

By letting the pert muſe come tripping after, 
Exciting ill-tin d mirth and ribald laughter. 

| Nay, maugre all I urge, in ſpite of vogue, 

He ſtill refuſes me an Epilogue. —— 


His plea mong /t ſome ſtarch d Dons mayconverts gain, 
But with the major part *twill prove in vain. 
Quite different ſentiments I read among ye; 
Conſenting looks approye, I do not wrong ye. 
Then, ſince our Author needs ſo much inviting, 
Tou ſhall have one, that's flat, of my inditing. 


The ſubjefPs obvious] am to pray 
Your candour to preſerve this infant play ; 
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And yet Vm half inclin'd within myſelf, © 
jo o beg you wor'd conſign it to the ſhelf « 

For, ſbou d the bantling have the luck to pleaſe, 
Farewell to all my hopes of future go 
My rib can never reſt—To-morrow's ſun 
Will view another Tragedy begun : 
Nuebecſs fam'd ſiege, with Wolfe's untimely fall 
Wolfe England's glory, and the dread of Gaul : 
Or Wallace Wight, of an illuſtrious name; 
WALLact, the foremoſt on the liſts of fame ; 
WALLACE, who nobly for his country fought, ) 
Who exil'd Liberty impatient ſought, 
And to her vacant throne the baniſh d goddeſs DS 
Then, mercy on me—=Ladies—if you know it, 
Rather lead apes in hell, than wed a poet. 


Tit inconceivable the life Pre led, 


Since love of ſeribbling ſeiz'd my huſband's head; 


Moping alone the live- long day he fits, 

Gaping at ſpace—as if he d loſt his wits,— | 
When fummon'd down with Dinner waits, my dear — 
Hence hell-hounds ! hence (he dbawl )vengeanceisnear,— 
And, ere I can recover my ſurpriſe, 

ChilPd are the pullets, or ſtone-cold the pies, 


Oft has he wal me in the dead of night, 
My life half gone with terror and affright. 
Ope goes the curtains, to his deſk he flies: 
Tre got a thought, a noble thought, he cries. 

dN The 
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The lamp's gone out—quick, firike the latent ſpark, 
Elfe I fhall loſe the ſentence in the dark — 


Nor fince. his piece "was finiſh'd, have I quiet. 
Lank grows his viſage, for untouch*d's his diet — 


What ails my love? why do you look ſo any — 


I wonder how my Play will be recet 1d. 


Conragt; T cry ; yourſelf have often known, © 
In early years, the candour of the Tun. 
Frequent they ſtrove your drooping pow'rs to cheer, 
To curb each doubt, and check the riſing fear : 
And ſurely now youll more indulgence find; 
For Pl requeſt it, and they muſt be kind. 
Each Critic ſhall his noiſy cat-call ſpare, 

For Critics have been ſoften d by the fair. 


Ye dread of poets, then, wher&er you fit, 
Above, around, or rang d in your own pit; 


Make good my promiſe now ;—and you ſhall ſee; 
That, in return, Pll not ungrateful be. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
As performed at Lonpox. 


COVENT-CARDEN, HAY-MARKET. 
Mr Hull. Mr PFraron. 

Mr Arcxen. Mr WarTEFIELD. 
Mr Jacxson. Mr Jacksox. 

Mr Lxwis. Mr Diuonn. 

Mr Thouys0n. Mr Lang, 

Mr Younc. Mr Davis. 

Mrs JacKson. Mrs J4acxgo0n. 
"Miſs AMBRoOse. Miſs AMBROSE. 


\ GuanDs, SERVANTS, Ge. 


— 


As performed at EN,] and DuBIIx. 


BD INSURGE. DUBLIN. 


LOCRINE. Mr TarLoR. Mr Mirren. 
BRENNUS. Mr WiILLIAMsox. Mr Owzxs. 
 FELDRED. Mr Jackxson. Mr Jacx80N. 
-ELIDURE. Mr CavrtruerLy. Mr RosixSsOR. 
MORGAN. Mr Knicar, Mr LarTon. 


* | 
ELIUD, Mr HALL10N. - Mr HALLIiox. 


EDWENA, Mrs Jack3oN. Mrs Jacxson. 
ELIZA. Mrs Woops. Mrs BaRRT. 
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AIL, WE to thee Thee; 
Aſſuage my piercing une: 
My ELinuss from dangers bring; 
O ove him from the e foe! 53 


N been, e Bade 
But aggrauater my pain; © 2 
In vain I ſeek the matted glad s. 
The zephyr breathes in vain. 
TR B Ceaſe, 


13 LD RED; oz, THE 
Ctaſe, Philomel, thy lovely ſong, 


Thy warbling charms no more; 
The chanting of the flutt'ring throng 
My peace can ne er reſtore. 


The dimpled rills that purl around, 
In frutleſs numbers play; 13 
Give ver your ſoothing plaintive ſound, 
My Et1Dvuxe's away. 


_____ [Comes forward, and ſpeaks. 


Ceaſe, ceaſe my ſong. In. vain thy numbers ſtrive 
To chace away this melancholy gloom, 


| | Whoſe ſable mantle, ſhadowing the ſoul, 


Preſents a dreary proſpect to the ſight, 
And ſpreads o'er Nature's works a duſky hue. 
Why glowsthe bluſhingroſe? Why flow'rsthethorn? 


Why is the vale in verdant honours clad ? 


Sorrow's ſad winter plucks their glories down, 
And all things fade beneath my fick'ning wo, 
To bloom, LE, no more. — | 


Lo 


1 ELIZA. 


ELIZA. 


Wuy thus alone? > 
When through the houſe the face of mo reigns, 
Why thus do you tis n walk 
ien Keep F nn 
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EDWEN A | 

why, doſt thou ſay? Alas! 
Why ſhou'd. I not? Shou'd gaiety relax 
The fad contracted furrows of my brow; 
Then might'ſtthou wonder. Shame itſelf wou'dbluſh 
To view a cheerful ſmile upon my face, 
While Fate, impending on the Saxon ſpears, / 
Shakes o'er the land; _ friends and kinſmen fall 
Dd the cruel . 5 


112 4 21 


None more than I 
Have reaſon to lameit the rage of war, 
I've felt its force.” But now; the ſtorm blown o'er, 
The thunder paſs'd, and growling from afar, 
In diſtant murmurs huſhing to a calm; 
Why ſhou'd we fear the angry bolt, or dread 
The lightning's forceful fla 7 Hengiſt no more 
Lays waſte our fruitful vales; great Vortimer 
Now gleans his ſcatter d ranks ; while Brennus here; 
Ev'n in your father's houſe, bids ſafety pong 
And * return in CL 


* DN 


e Behold thoſe fields — 
How wild, bot detdhere their furrows ſhow ! 
See that forſaken green, 'whete erſt the youths; |. 
In n ſportive gambols, chac'd the hours away. 
No ſports are there; no human accents ſound 
B 2 To 
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To rouſe impriſon'd Echo from her cell, 

Save ſome lone widow's wailing for her child, 
Her huſband murder'd; or her father ſlain. 

Does this betoken peace? Von lonely cot, 

Once the gay manſion of the lovelieſt youth 
Thatgrac'dour Cambrian plains, where blyth content 
And feſtive gladneſs dwelt, neglected now. 

But one poot venerable man contains, | 
Whoſe nerveleſs arm no more the ſtate can ſerve: 
Silent he ſits beneath the lowly roof, 

And viſhiul watches for his ſon's return. 


— 


EL 1 Z * 
1 wou'd not pry too deep into your thoughts 3 
Your country's woes hang heavy on your mind: 
But (or I'm much deceiv*d) a nearer tie 
Claims your attention, and demands your care. 
That youth has charts; and 15 100, ns e 


5 1 D E N A. 
come near, Eliza. Thou haſt touch'd the wound 
Which rankles in my boſom, Tes, Eliza, 
(1 think I may unfold my heart to thee, | 
And ſafely lodge within thy faithſul breaſt 

My ſecret. thoughts), in that dear abſent youth 
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«Js LIZ A. | 

1 Gracious powers! | 
That 16 beben sse ſuſpicion: , 4 
Tho' oft I've mark*d you partial in his praiſe, - : 
And read your ſecret wiſhes in your look; 
mn he yes 
neee em t. 
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Virtues like his ſet Fortune at — 1 1 7 
Outſoar diſtinctions, and make envy dann. + 11 
Hear then the ſtory of out loves. The moon 
Has ſcarce five times her monthly orbit run, 

Since Dovey's ſtreams in ſanguine torrents flow?d, 
And let proud Hengiſt paſs, Our heroes fled. 
Fierce came the Saxon on. The hoary fire, 
The helpleſs mother, and the ſpeechleſs babe, 
Fell victims __ the ruthleſs rage Of war. 8 


1 I Z A. 
Alas! forgive me, Madam, if a while | 
I interrupt your ſtory, and give vent 
To tears that ſtill involuntary ſtream 
On mention of that day; chat fatal dag 
Which ſaw my father fall, and me; caſt out 
A poor and helpleſs oy to the world. 


* 


E DW E N A. 


Dry up thy tears; thou haſt a parent here. 
| B 3 While 
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While life remains to animate this clay, 
Whate'er my lot, my fortune thou ſhalt ſhare, 
My ſiſter and my friend! But let me on. 
Flight was our only hope; fear lent us wings, 
And Snowdon's cliffs firſt ſaw the ſtragglers dase 
To reach the ſafeſt bulwark of the hilf, 
A river muſt be paſs'd; whoſe pent · up tide, _ 
Daſbing from rock to rock, rag'd foaming down, 
A tree tranſverſe was laid; o'er which we ſought, 
By mutual aid, to reach the farther ban. 
The midway gain'd, my head in giddy turn 
Ran fearful round. Trembling, my hold 1 loſt ; 
When, falling headlong in the rapid gulph, ' - 
The roaring billows bore' me ſenſeleſs down. 
My father cried for help.—Aſtoniſh'd ſtood 
The ſtupified beholders.—Elidure 22 
Alone had courage to oppoſe the ſtream, _ 
And ſave thy ſinking friend. Fearleſs, he ruſh'd 
Into the flood? His right-hand graſp'd a rock; 
His left firm held me on the water's verge, 
Till aid was brought to lift me to the ſhore. 


# #@& #& # &# + 


ELIZA. 


Brave youth! that noble act indeed demands 
Your bit ra gratitude, | 


EDWENA. 


Hladſt thou beheld, 
When, glowing through my veins, rekindling life, 
Like 


4 
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Like a new morning, crimſon'd o'er my cheex, 
What mix'd emotions ſat on every brow, - thy. 
Of wonder and of joy. Returning day 
My opening eyes relum'd. O then, my friend! 
What words can paint the feelings of my ſoul! 
The trembling youth, ſtill claſping in his arme 
His prize preſerv'd, uprear'd me from ene 
And to a parent gave his reſcued child. 1 
EKind Heav'n, he cried, watch o'er my erdcioue lord, 
And ever thus from peril ſave your houſe, | 
My father thank'd * an methought, ſeem' "4 
poor, 
To one who gallantly had brav'd the 8 34 
My life's enn and my guardian God. 


„ 


What elle but love cou'd recompenſs ths. os 
Or half Pay ſuch, worth? war 


EDWEN A. 


Eliza, no. 

Love's ſoft ſenſations in my 1 80 
Found yet no harbour. Gratitude alone, 
And friendly feelings, throbb'd around my heart— 
At Glaſs-Llynn's narrow paſs our troops firſt knew 
That Hengiſt cou'd be conquer d. Vortimer, 
Collecting there his ſcatter'd force, refolv'd _ 
To make one laſt exertion, to;redreſs. | | 
His country's wrongs, or bravely ſell his life. 

| B 4 The 
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The Gods look'd kindly on: his arm prevail'd; 
And drove the haughty Saxon, vanquiſh'd, back. 
This gave us to our homes: but on our way, 
While our hot youth chac'd the retiring foe, 
A band in ambuſh clos*d upon the rear, 

And well nigh turn'd the fortune of the day; 
When Elidure, till watchful o'er thy friend, 
With more than mortal arm withſtood their — 
Till ſtrength arriv'd, and drove th' aſſailants off. 
In this laſt conflit Elidure receiy'd 
A dang'rous wound, which kept him many dave: 4 
Confin'd at home, a ſtranger to the war. 

Here, my Eliza, bete it was I felt 
The ſofter paſſion thrilling through my ſoul. 

To, bring relief, I ſought his father's houſe ; 
Where oft, with wonder, 1 beheld his worth, 

His valiant alpect, and his honeſt heart; 

Heard the mild accent tremble on his whguez Wh 

Read the ſoft ſilent wiſhes i in his eye; 


And look'd, and 1 and reaſon'd into love. 


* L I 2 A. ele 4 At E C1, 5 
When 2 n be er F dread <; n babe 
82 | 2! abi Y m—— 584 
EDWEN A. A- Ae 
| Oe tought 


l gels We will aides A FOO: 
Our lots in life ſo diſtant had been caſt, 


That it was ſcarce permitted me to 3 


BRITISH FREEHOLDER. 25 


A friendly viſit to his father's roof, 

Ev'n after all the ſervice he had done me. 
How then cou'd I expect a father's ſanction 
To grace our nuptial rites? By this induc' d, 
We ſtrove to keep our marriage ſtill unknown 

To all, except the venerable fire © 

Who tied the ſacred knot, till time g's 
Some luckier are to diſcloſe the ſecret.” 11 


rte 21 1651 ' 10 wit 
— L 12 A. Th ate 4 

Be well aſſur'd, it i clay, ſhall remain 4h r 2 
Deep lodg'd within the foldings of my 3 5 


Not death itſelf nould force i it from =y lips. 


14 
* — 


N 'E D W „ 
My preſent confidence declares * much 
I think thee faithful to me. But new fear 
Thy counſel claims, and calls thee to my aid. 


TY | 0 hung 

Wr = ſervice, and my life.” gg 
5 
This chief, 

The warlike leader of Menevia's 8 
Who waits but to refreſh his weary, men. | 
To lead em onward to the Cambrian cams. 101920 


His prince's fay'rite, and my father's friend, 
Whoſe preſence ſpreads feſtivity around, 


Brings double weight of miſery to me. 
5 i L I Z Ar 


. E 5 
1 1 


„ +. DRED; os, TEE 


ELIZA. 
I own, I thought his preſence welcome to you. 


The man who draws his ſword in freedom's cauſe, 


Should find a friend i in every honeſt breaſt. 


EDWEN * 
So did he once in mine; ſo ſhould he till, 


If he but came in friendſhip's pleaſing garb : 


But oh! I fear he wears another form, 


A form moſt blaſting to my tortur'd view, 
Ĩbe daneful form of love. 


E LIZ A. | | 
That were indeed 


But ſee he's here; and with him comes Four fire, 
In carnell converſation. | 


E D W E N 5 
Ves, my friend; ; 

And on their dread reſolves, the life or death 
Of poor Edwena reſts. Hear me, good Heav'n! / 
Avert the direful ſtroke my fears ſuggeſt : 
Or, if I muſt be tortur'd with his love, 
With tenfold reſolution arm my ſoul ; 
Teach me to ward the meditated blow, 
Or ſtrengthen me to bear a father's rage, 
Preſerve me virtuous ; yield me ſpotleſs up, 
Pure and onfully'd, to a e arms. 


# 
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And now methinks I can endure the blaſt, 
And weather out the fury af the. ſtorm, 2275141 T1 


Enter, BRENN US and LOCRINE. 


LOCRINE. 


I ate 100, Pn] Why in ſilent mood 
Doſt thou neglect the converſe of thy friends, 
Quitting the pleaſures of the ſocial hour, 

To viſit this wild ſolitary gloom? 

The times, and our own exigence, require i 
That I conſult thee on a ſerious point, © 
On which our future happineſs depends. 

[ have no child but thee ; and fain my eyes 
Would gaze upon a 8 race of thine, 
Whoſe infant-gambols might aſſuage the pain 

Of ſick'ning age, and riſing to the war, 

Under the eye of a renowned ſire, 

Learn to defend the liberty they prize. 
This gallant chief, our gueſt, of noble race, We tn 
Poſſeſſes all my lent wiſhes form; 

1 chooſe him for my ſon. My choice, I hope, ” 4 
Will alſo prove acceptable to you. 2 


3 3.7% | 


E DW EN, A. 
My father, .I am your's, at your, high will, 
And no alternative remains for mme. oy 
Yet, as it is a matter of ſuch moment,— _ 
Go unexpected too—Your arm, Eliza! E 
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4; de LORE Neha 
How fares my child ?—Edwena !— 
IDW E N A. 
. .. - Sir, your pardon, — 


My ſcatter'd ſpirits crave a moment's pauſe 
Permit me to withdraw. [Exit with 1124. 


BRENNVUS. _ 
Suſpicion tells me, 


Your daughter's wiſhes, adyerſe to our hopes, 


Will prove a bar to my . bliſs, 
Security o erlook' d. 


LOCRINE. 


Your doubts are vain. 
"Twas but her virgin terror; fearful moſt, 
Of what ſhe moſt deſires. Til ſoon away. 
However, to diſpel your apprehenſion, 
VII follow, and endeavour to remove 
The weight which now depreſſes her young ſpirits; ; 
That, when you ſee her next, ſhe may receive 
Your proffer'd vows, with kindneſs, and with love. 


BRENNUS. 


Pl take a view of the adjoining vale, © 


And follow ſtraight — [Exit Loextify. 


NE ant] Her maiden fear Perhaps 
It may be ſo, I oft · times have obſery'd, 


E 
: | When 
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When ſudden palpitations from the heart, . 
Of joy exceſſive, grief, or quick ſurpriſe, 

Shoot through the quiv'ring fibres of the fleſh ;_ 
The lazy blood creeps ſlowly thro? the veins, 
Dams up each fluice, and for a moment ſtops 
The a powrs of life; en there? 


Enter MORGAN. 


ne, 
My lord! my maſter ! 5 


B RT NN US. 


Raiſe thee from the earth, 


My ſoldier, and my friend But ſay, from whence? 
1 e thee dead. | 


* ORGAN. 

So was 1 thought by all. 
I fell, and ſenſeleſs lay upon the field ;— 
Some feeble, ſymptoms of remaining life 
Were ſeen by one who kindly rais'd me up, 
Convey'd me to a cot, and foon reſtor d 
My wonted ſtrength. F follow'd to the war, 
But found you not: there waiting your arrival, 
Too, near, the, foe ineautious I advanc'd, _ 
And, captive made, was, carried to their camp. | 


Co 2 + 56.4 
Diſpatch'd by Vortimer to ſcour the vales 


bag * 


a) That 


That ſouthward lie; returning here, my troops 
With ſickneſs and repeated toil od ercom , 
Demanded reſt. But how haſt thou n 


| MOR GA or. 
Hengiſt, to gain ſome knowledge of our Fray 
Commanded me before him ; where, conſign'd 
Unto the rack, I told whate'er I knew. | 
On naming you, the Saxon offer'd life, 
Nay, promis'd too, advancement and rewards, .. 
Cou'd I with you promote a Ae league 
Of amity,—— 1 N e 


BRENNUS, 
Of amity ! 


MOR G AN, 
e had, 
Beſet with perils, what cou'd I refuſe 1 
This paper my commiſſion will unfold. 
[Gives a letter to Bazuuus 


Nan 
n 21 ae n % 
« Greeting, and health, the Saxon 1 pak 
« To Brennus, the renowned Britiſh chief; 
« Whoſe wiſdom dreaded, and whoſevalour tried; 
« Perſuade him to promote and ſeek his friendlbip. 
The bearer will convey the . to 


1914171 


What terms ? propos'd he — ; * 
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MOR G A. N. 
f y | No, my lord: 
He bids you | Ripuilate your own conditions; 
Declaring, nothing your defires can form, 
Out-ſtepping not the circle of his pow'r, 
Shall ſtop the ge he meditates. 


B RE N. N U 8. | 
yg: Inform me, 
For thou haſt Jt their hoſt, and beſt can jag; 
Doſt thou believe the Saxons can prevail 
O'er Vortimer's ſucceſsful bands? 
MOR G AN. 
700 ſure, 
If human reaſon can Wy they muſt. 
Ev'n now, not far from Mouthy's ruin'd 8 
In fight of our long harraſs'd ranks, they lie 
Entrench'd in many a bulwark ; and but wait 46 
The arrival of an army on its march, U 
To pour, once more, in torrents o er the land, 
BRENNUS. 
To-morrow thou ſhalt bear our anſwer back : 
Mean time, while you refreſh your weary'd limbs, 
PI een eg and give thee ny N 25io 


M 0 R G A N. 
I'm ever at your call, 


BRE N- 
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BR ENN US. 
Anon VII fee thee._—_ [Exit Mok AN. 
Conjoin with Hengiſt, or embrace the fate 
Of Vortimer ? Which way ſhall I reſolve? _ 
The one comes fraught with death, and fame unfclt 
To grace my ſenſeleſs clay: The other ſtamps 
Diſgrace upon my name, but promiſes 
A lengthen'd life of pleafure and of pow'r. 
Yet who ſhall ſpeak in cenſure, or in praiſe ? 
My country carnag'd, who ſhall found my 1 90 0 
Or point the place that yielded me a grave? 
The Saxon join'd, and ſeated in my ſtrength, 
Who'll dare to mention the inſidious act | 
Which lifted me to grandeur ?—Then, to die, 
Or to ſurvive, is the great doubt within. 
And can I quit the harveſt of my joy, 
With plenteons produce whit ' ning to my view,” | 
Smiling with caſe, and tip ning into bliſs? i 


1111 


No: Pl renounce ths ſhock of dirs du 
And find my peace in fair Edwena's arm; 
Sport o' er the mountain, range the flow'ry grove, 
And revel in the ſweets of ſocial love. 


: , 


END op Tus FIRST ACT. 
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s EN K, 4 Hall 
TITTY „ 
HE more I think, the more I am convinc d; 
That ſomething nearer hangs around her heart; 
Than virgin terrors, or the ſudden ſhock 
Which unexpected rous'd her youthful fears. 
Oft have I mark d th? involuntary tear 
Spring in her penſive eye, while all alone 
Silent ſhe ſought the thickeſt of the grove. 
Reprov'd, and queſtion'd of the cauſe, ſhe gabe 
As reaſon for her ſadneſs, that the fears 
Of hoſtile dangers not yet quite ſubſided, 
Depreſs'd thoſe ſprightly falltes, that were wont 
To ſpread ſoft mirth and pleaſantry around. 
Still 1 believ'd her, till on this c νj˖qjõ ml 
Her ſtrong emotions ſtagger'd my opinion. 
This ruſtic youth w ſery'd bir in our flight, 
Has ſurely wrought upon her grateful heart. - 
Away, deteſted thougii her dignity 
Would ſave her from à paſſion ſo unwerth yy; 
So mean and grov'ling in the world's regard. 
This interview ſhe promiſes with Brennus, 155 
Muſt ſoon, however, cleat theſe" anxious doubt. 
But hold—he cotttes—he muſt not Know thy fears; 
a C Enter 


4 
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Enter BRENNUS. 


Your walk, my friend, was longer than expected. 
No accident, I hope, detain'd you from us? 


BRE NN US. 
The pleaſing ſcenes, romantic to the view, 
Farther entic'd me onwards through the vale, 


Regardleſs of the NOTES" "HOY be wr 8 health | 
Ere this, I _ is mended EE EM 


(LOCRINE 


Q.auutte reſtor'd, 
But much he 4 qrieves the ill-tim'd accident 
Which fore'd her ſo abruptly to depart, 


And ſpeedily in en means to ee 
Her own ng 


5 R E N N U 5. 
&; I ſhall attend her wal” 
With anxious 7 


4 - * 51 . 
WES + 4 EE 11414 144 4 


LOCRIMNE.. all aid) 
1 All doubts will vaniſh thei 11 
But tell me, Sir, how ſtand in your eſteem  -/ 
. The foil and ſituation of my land? 


EN N US. 

The beſt. ever look'd on; far extend 
Beyond my ken the bounds of your gotta 
5 


i inn 


— 
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LOC RAN AEST . 


The rakes that meet beneath thoſe ſlanting groves, / 

And thence meand'ring cleave the pebbled beach, 

From whence the water iſſues from the ſod 

Till in the briny flood its taſte is loſt, 

Acknowledge me their lord: one paltry m 

Alone excepted, which maliciouſſjj 

Intrudes itſelf within my circling fence; | © 
That lowly roof beneath the tufted brow, | 

With yon ſmall wood, and thoſe adjoining grounds 

That ſkirt the river downward to the bridge, 

As'a foul wen upon the human frame 

Disfigures the ſoft touch of nature's work, 

So that ſmall cot, offenſive to the proſpect, 

Leſſens the beauty of my fair domain. 


| BRENNUS. 

'Tis ſomething ſtrange, indeed, ſo ſmall a tract, 
Cloſe in your view, nay almoſt at your gate, 
Shou'd own another maſter ; But to whom 
Does it belong? ; 


LOCRINE. 
An obſtinate old man, 
Who by his own hard labour thence extorts 


A bare ſubſiſtence, breeding up a fon, 
An active an now in the Cambrian camp. 


* . „ BREW 
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BAE NNUsSG. 
Have you propos d to n it? 


LOCRINE. 


l have 
Moſt 1 but ſtill with furly pride 
He has refus d.— There is no price, he cries, 
Can e' er prevail upon me to relinquiſh 


My little home, bequeath'd me by my poor, 
But honeſt father, — 


B REN N Us. 
Take it then by force — 


Enter SERVANT. 
Whence this intruſion ? 


SERVANT. 


Sir, from Vortimer 
A meſſenger, but now in haſte arriv'd, 
Deſires to be admitted. 


BRENNUS. 
Bid himenter— 
FF, 2g 2 [Exit Servant. 
We'll talk of that anon. | K 
LOCRINE - 
When it ſhall ſuit 
Your meeteſt leiſure to reſume the ſubject. 
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T leave you to receive the royal mandate 
Its purport may require your privacy. 

: B R E NN US. 
I have no ſecrets now apart from you; 


Retire not then through ceremonious form: ; 
He brings ſome news, perhaps, 


LOCRINE. on 


Whate'er his idings, 
If ſuch as may be truſted to my hearing, 
Yourſelf, at leiſure, ſhall ! impart 'em to me. 

It ſhould be ſo. 


B RE N N .. 
Im all wage, you command 
Exit Lockinx. 


The king n now ſends to urge wy march; 
To that wy anſwer is prepar'd at full, | 


Enter ELIDURE, 


E LIDURE. 
Great Sir, | 
By royal Vortimer's command I come, 2 
Charg'd with the utmoſt ſpeed to find you out, 
And in his highneſs name to greet you well. 


IT ENDS 


Declare his will. 3 
| C 3 2 80 Thus 
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E LID UR E. t ral 
Thus then he bids me ſey :- 

The ally4 8 Saxons with increaſing numbers 

On Bedwin's ſummit {till ſecurely lie ; 

Expecting, as by ſcouts he is inform d, 

A powr'ful reinforcement; which arriv'd, 

Once more, 'tis thought, they mean to offer battle 1 : 

He therefore wills you haſten to his aid 

With all your force. 


1 DENN Us. 

. Commend me to my prince 
In humbleſt terms of duty and reſpet— 
Tell him, this expedition has ſo worn 
My men with weary watchings and fatigue, 
That I was fain to halt em here a while 
Jo give em ſtrength to proſecute their Fache . 
Beſides, a circumſtance of private nature 
en © ſome 1 7 

OS 
E LI D v R E. 


| What ſaid you, Sir! 
of private nature At a time like this 
All private benefits are public frauds. co: 
Periſh” the man, who, when his country calls 5 
To ſnatch her from the gripe of fell oppreſſion, 
To fave a wife, a parent, or a child, 


hag bondage or from death, would baſely dare 
010 But 
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But to indulge a thought for private end, 
His own preferting to the nnn boeh 
bun : ne radio lle cio til 


ere BA EN N n died f 
You are too bold, young man learn PR becomes 


you. 0 L 6. 44 * 1 "#1 7 11 F AF. Yr 1 

E LI DU AE. wr 
Your pardon, Sir ; 5 1 meant not to offend, ” 3 
B R K N N U S. 04, l Li ; 15 Un 2 


Some three days hence, I may inform the king 
How ſoon my promis'd ſuccours will arrive, 
As then I ſhall have muſter'd all my force. 
You have your anſwer, Sir, and may depart, 


ELI DUNE. 


With all reſpes, 1 humbly i take my leave. . 
Eat ELIbbn :: 0 
0 REN N Us. | 
Who there? Enter Servant. 
SERVANT. 8 
| My Lord! 


$14 B RE NN US. e 
Send Morgan to my chamber. | 
Il meet him there—The times require diſpatch . 

[Exit Servant. 


5 C 4 In 


— 7—˙«˙Ü ated 
— — ——— 


It o en me, Madam, 


1 ELDRE DI o, THE 


In my reſolyes.If I defer this league 
But ſoft—Edwena comes ! her ſweet approach 
Diſpells all other thoughts; and gently tunes 
Each harſh ny to ſoſt'ning ſounds of love. 


Enter LOCRINE and DW E N A. 


LOCRINE. 


T have been pleading i in your favour, Sir, 
With all the mildneſs of a parent's love, 
And a fond father's ſoft ſeverity. 


3 RE NN Us. 
My life depends upon your ſuit, 


' LOCRINE. 

Fe I leave 

Her to ua you Soni my mind; 
Act as your duty and my peace require. 


E DW E N A. 
I ſhall endeavour, Sir, to bear myſelf 
As it 1 beſt came me. 


Lo GRIN E. 


| | That 1 is well 
And kindly ſpoken. ee enn. | 


BRENNUS. 


10 


; 5 4 + 6 ” 
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To ſee your wonted ſpirits reaſſume vo" £1] 
Their kindly rule. Words wou'd attempt in vain 
To paint tier ay Segue Jed: on 
That throbb*d NN ones 87 5.300 4 1441: 8ORA 

E DW E N A. one 
Demands IAN me my 1 thanks. I I [4h 
I ſtand excuſed, or blameleſs in your thoughts, wen 
For my ſo ſudden and abrupt departure. * U 


BRENN US. 101 1 

Excus'd, thou lovely fair one] what cou'd e er 
Eſcape from thee, (all perfect as thou art, R | 
In word or thought, requiring an 1 wb $1.39] « 
I am a ſoldier, bred to hoarſer ſounds: K 
Than ſoothing notes of compliment and: 15 3 an 
Elſe cou'd I dwell whole years upon thy praiſe, 
And, ſtill untir'd, prolong the rapt ne * 
Yet, were I fraught with ſoſteſt eloquence, 

The lapſing time permits no more than this: 
| Your charms have caught my heart ; your father's will 
Kindly complies; and nothing now remains, 
B..: 4 eee to e wy bliſs. | e247; 


; E DW E N A. ut roger at 
Thus low, I hab you for the honour meant me, ; 
Which far my little merit over · rate 


And, as 1 wiſh not to excite your hopes, 


Or give you one unneceſſary doubt, * 
With the ſame frankneſs you have uſed to _ 
III freely ope the dictates of my ſoul. ——: - 
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Know, then, our hearts were never form'd to join Wo 


In the kind cordial ties of nuptial love. 

If, therefqre, the few graces I can boaſt, 
View'd by your partial eye, have n 5 
A pure, diſintereſted, noble flame, 
Diſplay that in · born virtue of ned 


Now ſhow the friend, th' admirer, and the gc 


My father bids me liſten to your ſuit, 
Or forfeit ever his paternal favour : 
O ſave me, then, from the ſevereſt ill 
That can befall a child! from the hard need 
Of thwarting a fond parent in his hopes. 
Thus proſtrate, I implore you to deviſe 


Some means to fruſtrate this intended union, 


Some obſtacle as riſing from yourſelf 
And leave me here, as when your eyes firſt view'd me, 
The Wen dargbter of a er ſire. 


| BRE N N U 8. | 
This poſture il} becomes thee, charming fair; 


Riſe, powerful;pleader.—By my country's gods, 


The more thou talk'ſt againſt my growing paſſion, 
The more thou doſt endear thee to ys love, 
How ſhall I ſoften thy obdurate heart, | 
And work upon thy will ?—For life itſelf 
Were vain, and worthleſs, if poſſeſs d withoutthee,— 
it 'Thou 


© ® 
o 
: F 
1 
: * 
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Thou ſhalt be mine—Produce that pow'r on earth 
Shall dare to <P! thee n ME ravile'd hopes. 


7 28 ® 1 « | : 
* D WE N A. . 5 
A pow' r thou wilt not contradit. 140 81 
75 Name i * 
* DW ENA. . 


Thy own reſolves, 
BRENNUS, 
| Thou N in riddles, 11 


Seb Let me 


Expound * em to thee 3 my heart's engag'd, 
And.my whole foul devoted to another. ? 


BRENNU'S, „ 
Perdition t to are hopes! ad eee eee, 


= 
TIT 


* DW EN A. 


And though, I fear, 
I am not to expect within thy breaſt 
A kind compunction for my keen diſtreſs, 
Vet wilt thou have ſome feeling for thyſelf, 
Nor wiſh to keep the W of; a heart, i Wo 
Its owner not within. 1 4 


* 
94 


Re | BREN. EY 


j 
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BRENNUS.. 
PH hazard that; 


a The. ſit once ſecur'd, the mind may ſtay, 


Or follow it at leiſure. Well 1 know, 


The childiſh fondneſs of this love-fit gone, 


And girliſh prejudices once remoy'd, | 
Thou'lt thank me forthe kind compulſion done thee, 

E DW E NA. 
Inſulting man !— 


B RENNUS, 
But ſhow me this admir'd, 


| This happy wretch,—VII ſet aſide my pow'r, 


And fairly meet in arms this favour'd rival, 
That we may prove who beſt deſerves oy love. 


 EDWENA 


Thou canſt not meet him upon equal terms: 
His fires would flaſh intolerable day 

Upon thy drooping flame ;—his valour wou'd | 
Appal thee. with its touch; his virtue ſhine 
Above 5 _— as Heav'n ſurpaſſes earth. 


BRENNUS. 


I'd meet this man of men, and face theſe odds, 
One great advantage gleaming on my ſide 


Out-weighs a giant's ſtrength: thou doſt forget. 
A father's ſanction and a father's will 
De- 


Blut till, I know not how, reſiſtleſa ruſnes 
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Declare for me, and both ſhall be exerted 
To force thy ſtubborn temper to betten, 1 51 
| ns BrENNUS. | 


| W 
Exert em, then ;—ſtrain ev'ry boaſted art, 
To rouſe a parent's rage :——ſtill ſhalt thou find 
How well a woman's heart, enthron'd in truth, 
Will fearleſs dare thee to the hateful teſt, 
LET Eo Wax. | 


SC E N E changes to 4 Grove. 


Enter E 1.1 DURE. 

What is the cauſe, I cannot well divine; _ 
But from my heart I do not like this Brennus. 
There's ſomething, ſurely, couch'd in his reply 
Beyond my fathom.—Yet I was to blame, 
To ſhew my warmth fo much ciara. | 


The ſwelling indignation through my veins, 

Prompting my youthful tongue, whene'er I find 

Such lukewarm languor in my country's cauſe, _ 

Or ſuch a cold reply.—But let it reſt 

A white. —One moment I may ſurely ſpare, // 

Uncenſur'd by my country or my king, 

Io the all-pow'rful ties of yearning nature, 

To glad the eye of an indulgent parent, 

And ſnatch one tender look from a fond wife _ . 
Who 
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Who pines in ſocret fad. my wild; return. '' 
Im told ſhe paſs'd this way ;—ſhe' viſits, ſure, 
The oaken grove.—Tll ſeek the well-known ſhade, 
Jo find the drooping fair, to eaſe her doubts, 
And . her in a huſband's fond embrace. | 
en e 3 


7 % * 
4 


8 0 E N he 
Changes to onother part of the Grove. 


7 


Enter EDWENA trofſing the ſtage, and ſitting 
| aun upon a green bank.” waa 


"EDWENA 
Welcome, thou ſylvan ſcene, thou leafy gore, 474 
Beneath whoſe ſilent ſhade my Elidure 
In accents bland oft op'd his copious heart, 
Teeming with virtuous love.—Thou hoary oak, 
His faithful confidant, thy moſs-grown . ED: 
Significant in look, ſpeak to my ſoul . 400 
Firmneſs and ſtrength ;—and penſive in 0 . | 
Thou ſpread'ſt a ſympathizing ſhade around, 
Grateful to melancholy. Here ſit me down, | , 
Here mourn my luckleſs fate, and ceaſeleſs weep 
The abſence of wy ub. my wrdz o Elidure.. | 


* 
2 

. pa E L. I DU BE, 
OM DVR $1 Hott nt” 


Bolt tim ar y et. 1 
Beho | 4 E D. 


% 
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Dun. A. 17 * ele N 
Ve gracious powers! | 


E L I DU RE. 


Compoſe thyſelf, my love !—diſmiſs wy doubts; * 

Thy Elidure returns in ſafety back/ iT 

To gaze with tranſport on thy beauteous form, 
And preſs: 1 70 in the e * 85 ves $3 


| a © D W. E N Wi wag 

And art 5 they and art thou ſurely here? 
I can't perſuade my eyes to think this real. 
Let me look on thee— Tis, Pm not deceiv'd, 
It is my love, my life, my dear, dear huſband 11 
- Juſt at this time, propitious pow'rs! to ſend him; 

It is too much to bear; the rapt'rous bliſs 
Attacks my brain; I ſhall run mad with joy. 


E LI DURE 


My all of life! my everlaſting love! * 
Thou ſoft, thou bright * foul! * 
Try to diveſt thee of theſe dear emotions, 
And let this ſtorm; this wild exceſs of rapture, 
Subſide into the ſmooth of Reaſon's eum; : 

For we muſt early part. 


2D NA. 


Part !—Said'ſt thou, Part? 4 f 
o O ſhow me not Elyſium s bliſsful plains, 


No, we will part no more Here will L hold thee; 
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Then blaſt me wich a proſpect drear and wild. 


Not here a father's menaces can reach me. 


ELIDUR r. | 
Hear me, my life Thy paſſions crowd thy . 
With fancy'd ills.—I go but to remove 
Thoſe bars which hold from me thy father's canon 
'To take thee to my arms.—The ſmiling Gods 
Have crown'd already, with ſucceſsful deeds, 
My youthful efforts ;—and, infpir'd by thee, 


The little ſervice I have done my prince 


Q + 
* 
„ 
1 


Has gain'd his early notice. Hither ſent 


His meſſenger, I come to haſten Brennns—— N 


BDWENA. 
Brennus ! 
 ELIDURE. 
Wii means that ſudden ſtart, er 
On mention of apt name? | | | 
E DW E N A. f ob 
Noting, _y love. 
ELIDURE. | 


Nay, but it does; elſe why more faintly glows 
The ruby of thy lip? why filent ſteal 
Thoſe pearly drops adown thy lovely checks? 


| (12%, : re E D- 
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c | EDWENA. 5 
I fear'd new teeming dangers to the ſtate- | 
Had caus'd this fudden ange to the chief, * 


* 


E IL I DU RE. 


I know that is not all; for dangers long 

Have been familiar to thy fearful ear. 
Then, by our loves, by our chaſte nuptial rites, 
And by a huſband's tie upon thy will, 

Relate he whole that preys upon thy ſoul. 


E DW EN A. 


Forgive me that I wiſh'd to hide my ſuff rings, 
And to conceal from thee a circumſtance 
Full fraught with terrifying doubts, 


nene 
f Be quick, 
And O relieve meof my pain. allt 59 


* D W E N A. 
P13 Know then— 
Alas! my tears o 'erflow, and choak my words. 
ELIDURE. 
I charge thee, ſpeak ; my doubts will elſe diſtract me. 


. | EDWENA. | 
wee then, our gueſt, ev'n from his firſt arrival, 


D . View'd 
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View'd me with looks that filłd me with alarms. 

I form'd excuſes to avoid his ſi gt; 
Till, fore'd at laſt to liſten to his tale, 

He ſhock'd me with a tender of his love. 


o 


E LI DURA E. 
* down, reeling rage 0 on, go on. 


E D EN A 


Repell'd, he: ſtill perſiſted i in his ſuit, 88 
Nor heeded the engagements of my heart ; | 
Ev'n dar'd, beneath the ſanction of a parent, 
To threaten me-with an enforc'd n. 195 


A KY; 


VP. 


ELIDURE. 


Hear me, great Heav'n O ſtrike bim inſtant dead; 
Or if ſome plagues, beyond all human ken, 
Conceal'd, temain in your great hoard of vengeance, 
Edge them with pains acute, and let them pour 
In aggravated boron on his head, 


vs 144 


who 1 E D WEN 4 
Nay, now you are too raſni; let patience rule. 


E LID UR E. 
Away with patience ] tis advice miſplac c. 
When force wou'd violate a huſband's right, 
The gift of patience were the loſs of honour, 
Can I behold thee, lovely as thou art, 
My life's beſt gem, the treaſure of my ſoul, 


Torn 
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Torn from me by the facrilegious hand 
Of brutal violation—calmly look on, 


And view the dire diſgrace with tame fubmiſſon? 
No: ye juſt ruling' gods, nk me ' brim- full 
With N u revenge. was 


'E D W K N his nig tet 

|» Theſe paſſions rend my ds | | 
Why will you fly into ſuch guſts of rage? 
How eaſy we to others counſel give; 
But want it in our own ſore time of need. 
My little tranſports, at thy dear return, 
Were interruptions to the leſſer claim 
Of Time's neceſſity: yet when thou ſeeſt 
Superior terrors black ning o'er our heads, 
Fearfully dreadful, raſhly to give way 
To Fury's frantic force, when oer the mind 
Fair Prudence ſhou'd exert her wiſeſt ſwaß f 
To free us from theſe terrifying doubts; s 
Believe me, love, 'tis wrong, it is unkind; / 


L 6 q F 


ELI DU RE. 


Chide on, my life; let me 5 en, 
Again to hear the mild ſeverity, inne 
In ſoothing accents, ſoſten on thy tolighnod - iq 
I cou'd recline me on this gentle boſom. | 
Till I forgot the dangers that ſurround un 
No more remember the difaſt'rous bars 
That thwart our nuptial loves,—O ſpeak! ! 
D 2 | Atteti- 
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Attentive now I wait thy wiſe e ATT 


z DW E N A. 


e warmth wou'd not permit, me to relate, 850 
That Brennus knows not where my heart is lodg'd; 
Which ſhelters thee from his ſevere diſpleaſure. 
That circumſtance- but in our laſt ky 

Muſt be reveal'd.— Soon as the hazy ev'ning 

Has ſpread ofer Idris top her twilight wing, 
Where yon brown rock o' erhangs the buſy rib 
There will I meet thee: hut before I come, 
Pl try my utmoſt efforts with my fater 

To ſhun this union, or at leaſt defer 1 + 
The hated purpoſe till the chief's retuii. 
Meanwhile, perhaps, the gods may raiſe thy name 
By ſome great act atchiev'd againſt the foo; 
For which my pray'rs to heav*n ſhall {till be pour'd; 
When, ſoaring high with valour and renown; 
Thou 25e downward upon Locrine's daughter. 


I 9721124 


E I 1D U R E. 


By heav'n, the thought dilates my young ideas, 
And, with high boding hopes, uplifts my foul, ' 
Expanding into glory. God of wal! 
Inſpire the daſtard foe to leave the holde 
In which they lurk j that, ſingling from the ranks 
Their tow'ring: chief, undaunted I may ruſh, / ' 
Tear from his helm the variegated plume, + 
And ſhew whoſe veins, the Saxon chief's or mine, 
R —"» 0 In 
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In EEE currents bear the eng b blood. 


E DW E N A. hs 
I know thou wilt: and I, i. may ſee i it; K 10 
May view thee lovely in the ranks of war; 
Behold the ſmile of conqueſt on thy brow; 
And, mingling in the cheerful ſounds of peace, 
Around thy temples twine the mou. of glory. 
For ſhou'd my fire, inexorable ſtill, 
Relentleſs view my ſorrows and my tears, 
Pll meet thee, love, to ſhare thy doubtful fate, 
And, through the dark viciſſitudes of life, 
Embrace thy perils; or partake thy joys. 45 
But now the time forbids thee to reply C 
An envious eye, malignant to our wiſnes, K 
Might blaſt our faireſt hopes. Retire, my love; 
Anon we FROM. . 


| ELIDURE. | 
Thou wilt not fail? 


3 1 aa $i 
If life remains, I will not. Fare thee well. 


I LIDURE 
Let me not wait thee long. 


ED WEN A. 


Thou ſhalt not, love. 
D 3 | Pl 
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VII ſeize the firſt occaſion to retire; 
That, if neceſſity requires our flight, 


Ere morning dawns we may rape the ſearch 
Of all . 


ELI D 1 R E. 

ee Deareſt life, adieu bu 

Kind heav'n, that guards the virtuous, watchthy eps, 
1 O ey and _ thee to its care! 

Exit e e 7 


| E D W E N A. 1 
Amen Protect me, Powers! for now draws on 
The criſis of my fate.— Shrink not, my heart! 
A huſband's comfort, and thy own' exiſtence, 
Are now at ſtake ; for them thou art to plead. 


Teach me, great Nature! thy all pow 'rful ſkill, 
To ſoothe the rigour of a parent's will; 
With duteous firmneſs his reſolves to move, 


And melt him with the tears of filial loye, 
Exit. 


END or Taz SECOND ACT. 
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\ 


* 4 4 4 — * 
A C n III. 
o » 4 * 4 . * — 
az » 


* ; - J b- A 1 . s 1 45 
Enter Bxennvus, 4 Servant following, 883 


B RE NN Us. 


O tell your maſter Lattend himbere.—[.Ex. Ser. 
She muſt, and ſhall, be mine; for O 1 feel 
Her charms have rais'd a flame within my ſoul, 

Which nothing but poſſeſſion can aſſuage 

If I can urge her father to purſue | 
His preſent purpoſe, her unyielding heart 
Shall nought deter me. Should he waver once, 
I have the will and means to make her mine; 
And Hengiſt's favour ſets me above fear. 

But that muſt he my ultimate reſource 

I thereby forfeit the eſteem, of Locrine, 
And quit perhaps pretenſions to her Fart. 
No trifling object that. No, I muſt try 

All means to keep the father in my n 
This farm he covets that may ſomething: work 
To fix him mine. Its owner ſhall conſent, 

Or plead his grievance in the world below. 

The father comes. Can I perſuade him once 
To fix an early period for our marriage, 

I ſhall not fear to keep him to his word. 


D 4 Enter 


3s EI RE D; on, IHE 
| Enter LOCRINE. 


g a 3 0 
BE 


LOCRINE, i 
My noble 1 1 wait ypon your will, 


BRENNUS. 
Your beauteous daughter, 8. : 


Seen 
Is your's. Henceforth 4 . 
I call you fon, ee, oF A 
BRENNU'S, 1011 Hain 
Heav'n and my raptur'd heat 6 
Only can tell how much the honour'd ſound” 
Delights my ears. Dot, Bits the boot So choice | 


OCR Ama bk 
Her choice! ns choice concern d 
Where a wiſe father's juſt and prudent will. 
Matur'd with reaſon, by experience form d, 
DireQs her lot in life ?=This girliſh _ Ri 
By childiſh folly fed, will ſoon evaporate 
In mild refletion—quench'd by nuptial 0 

And you? endearing fondneſs, L in n 


B RE NN US. 


May I aſk, 
Who is this cheat of my hopes 4 


L O- 
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Mae: — e 
. mon iD a3 þ penn 


I have heb leanwa 4's nor In ter ue ebe I 

Chooſe I to make inquiry. 5.6. 9 
Wou'd let me gueſs, it is à beardleſs boy, 1 2 

Who in our expedition did her ſer vic. 

A whim of childiſh gratitude, torlooth, 

Not worth our notice. 6 OT 


N — Hot 


BAE NN USG. 2x9 5d fied? 


„ — IS | 


Lou have ſeen her then, 
: ſeems, ſince our late interview: 


q * ff CT * 
bs * — 1 1 J 'S | 


85 OCRINE. 
I have 
Ad from herſelf diltindtively rectiv'd 
Vur converſation's purport. Now left her 
Wh ſolemn charge, and fatherly injunctioan _ 
Toeconcile her wiſhes to her dut e 10 
An to prepare for her approaching e od nf 


van y Ii HD IL 1 FTE; 4 e 160 TORE? F 


BRENNUS,,. 3 
Howhall I thank you for your Dons aid 
Thukindly „ in thy! favour? 


: [ 


[LOCRINE.. 0 or 107 

No me, my ſon. My wiſhes are 0 Jerpaid. 

By adag to the number of thoſe names | 
vo Be my family, a man of worth, 1:1 

Of 
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Of honour, and of courage to defend 
From hoſtile inſults, or from private wrongs, 
My houſe's dignity,—Your worth once known, 
My daughter, red'ning with a conſcious bluſh, _ 
Shall wonder at her childiſh ROE e 

To blaſt her worldly. bliſs. eg 


BRENNUS. 7g 

My utmoſt care 

Shall be exerted to deſerve your favour, 
And win your daughter's love. 


LOCRINE | 
I doubt it not. 


\BRENNUS: 4 
But tell me, Sir; with anxious fenefulnals,.. 
I aſk ; Have you yet-fix'd neee mt w7 
Our ae day? The meſſenger, but now | 
In haſte arriv'd, requeſts my ſpeedy march 50¹- 
I cannot, therefore, long“ 7 ny ſtay 
With juſt name] ö 


4 


1 


1 10 7 An 

Ws 0 c RI N : 6 
The third returning "ng 

With your conſent, thall view the happy ber. 


41 S7 Ty LEES # CO» 


| \BRENNUS.. —_ 
Impatientiy I'wait the wiſh'd 1 m 7 8 1 


* 
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Mean time my place, my counſel, and my r l 


Shall ſtrain, their weary'd: faculties, to gain 5 
The ultimate completion of ma wy |. ba 


1 6 ALABANE *. 1 


Old Eldred, Sir - 7780p 


2 


ak 
4, 


"F 


"LOCRINE. 


The man you wiſh? d to ſee. ow 
Cond n (Exit Servant. 

We'll ſound 0 on the ſubject, 
And form our future plan from the reſult. 


Enter E L D RE D. nt 109" 


Health and good fortune crown the proſp' rous days- 4 
Of my great lord... fear I do intrude — Te EY 


LOCRINE., 


Not ſo—thou art moſt welcome; tell me what 
Makes thee my houſe's viſitor to * ? 


E L DRA E D. 


This morn, before the cock with cheerly note 
Had, thrice proclaiming, hail'd the coming day, 
And warn'd its maſter to his early care, 

I roſe and liſten'd tothe teeming rain, ALF 
And the loud whiſtling of the hollow blaſt 
That ſhook my little hovel—till, ſubſiding, 


The 
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The whit' ning clouds in ſightleſs atoms fled, 

Preſenting to my ken the gladſome blue, 

And Idris cliffs in gliſt'ning ſun- beams clad. 
I pac'd the paſture flowly to the brook, 

Which then I found-foaming i in angry mood, 

And fighting with its banks The boiling element 

Too quarrelſome my angle to admit, 

I could but look and wonder at the flood. 

Its mounds o'erpaſs'd, onward the torrent came, 

Eddying around the mead—A ruſhy hill 

Yet nodded on the ſurge, within whoſe covert 

My aged eyes diſtinctly cou'd perceive | 

A fearful hare—The trembling creature roſe, 

And, leaning on the ruſhes for ſupport, 

Fell frighted in —Plunging, ſhe ſought the land, 

Where anxiouſly I ſtood—Op'ning my arms, 

The little animal approach'd me near, 

And ſwam into my graſp. 


L 0 0 R 1 N E. 
Didſt thou deſtroy i it? 1 


* L DR E D. 
Not for the boundleſs world Poor fool! ſays I, 
Thou know'ſt not where thou N. Gao B 
| thou ſhun'lt _ 
A wat'ry death, and fwim'lt to. man for falety 3. 5 
Man, more deſtructive to thy timid race, 
Than all thy other enemies of nature.— 


But, 
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But fear not me; there ſhall no harm come to thee: 
Had I the means; Pd fence for thee a field. 
Feed thee vlih eare, and fave chee from the gibs 
Of ſavage mortals, or the hawk's fell pounce 
But all I can TI do I'll catry there 
To a fair miſtreſs, the below d Edwena. 
Thou'lt be a partner for her littie fawn, 
Eat from her ſnowy hand, and fearleſs hear 
The eee 2 mg the opnitig hound. — 


A ; 0 * hien u 2 N 1 01 
nn ieee 10 fidw of 


Haſt thou yet ſoon wy 1 
z ; 7 © 1 
E L D-Netz dL 
No, my lord; 
I hear her health permits not. Gracious Heaw n, 
Prolong her years, to bleſs your latter life 


With nn and with ee um om fol N 
at erte at 1. tr 70K 
wy „On nA id 2007 


07” Thanks; gende Bed 
Was it, old man, hen laſt I faw thee here— & 1 
I think it was we ſome time held diſcourſe 
Concerning thy eſtate? Perhaps ere this 
Thou'ſt better thought: PII ſtili make mood my offer. 


117% Tree Leung zi ngen 
2 D RED e 
Why will 0 touch vpon ow only ting N 


WR £12 bg E l 40 7394 nA 


„ 
* Fr k 
1 5 4a 


| 
| 
| 


6 FID RED; on, TEE 
That jars upon the'ſenſe ? r oft, * 


My little hovel was my little al; 2 F ber 


My all of worldly wealth, my all of 8 


Suppoſe a ſtranger traverſing theſe vales, 


That gentleman, for inſtance, or ſome other, 
And fancying the beauty of your houſe, 
Should ſay to you This likes me for a home; 

Propoſe your price for it, and there's your gold— 
Would you relinquiſh your delightful ſpot, 
Your morning's pleaſure, and your mid-day's joy, 

To waſte your ev ning in a land of ſorrow? 


LOCRINE. 


That caſe is — — 
en n „„ 


el 45ny 1 How differs it, 
My lord, from mine 2 It may in magnitude, 
But not in ſemblance.— This aſpiring dome, 
Your bluſhing gardens, and your waving groves, 
Are not of more ſignificance to you, 
Than are to me my lowly lattic'd ſhed, 
My _ ey and my ng. *. N 


* 0 c R i N : 1 
Thy argument is founded upon error. 
My manſion quitted, cou'd not be replac'd 
With one more elegant, or uſeful to me:: 
For thy mean cot, I offer thee ſuch worth 


As 
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As wou'd procure for thee à fair retteat, 


kt Nan 


Provide thee dainties, and prolong thy life N . . 
With heartfelt eaſe _ pgs 1 


* 

An Ati EL DRE D. id ia UT * 
Wich happineſs? can you enſure me whe Nei 
I fear me, no !—that is not yout᷑'s to give. 
Our happineſs, concentred in the mind. 17728 | 
By no eriterion can be fix d or try'd; + {1444 (Vf 
Imperfect ſtill in its moſt perfect ſtatee: 
And to enjoy it pure, without alla, 
Were not to be a mortal. Vqou, my lord. 
Though feaſting at the table of profuſion,, 
With envious eye behold my oaten cake. 
I with my frugal meal enjoy content.. 
One ſtep before you in the road to bliſs; ;; 
But ſtill there is a ſomething unpoſſeſsd—- 
My ſon, my age's darling, facing deaem 
In ev ry horrid ſhape, will force a ſih ß 

Will ey he! ao unclos'd VR n 


f * f 
3 5 4. 1 771 


bn EN N Us. rg 
Tis mine to aid thee there. I can procure Taos 
His abſence from thei camp, and ſend him Wan | 


"5 


meter AAA 1 r 
But how !—Ingloriouſly —80 judge me Heav'n !- 
I'd rather view him breathleſs on his bier, 
And tell the wounds upon his manly breaſt, | 

| 1 14 | Than 
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Than ſee him loiter indolently here, : 
When my 3 country's vrongsdemand his ſword 


2 A N 2 # + # (3131 77 


B R E NN U 8. 
I'll give him _— and ug his rank. 


2 L DE D. 


Canſt thou by him courage 2=—That's the _ * 
Of blooming glory. Canſt thou give him virtue ?— 
That's the flag of fame Devoid of thoſe. 
How canſt thou give him honour ? having them, 
How canſt thou hold it from him ?—'Tis * n 
An empty ſound,” a feather, or a badge, 
But worth alone that dignifies the 3 I 
My boy, I hope, inherits that within, 
Will, unaſſiſted, find its way to notice, 
Or my old lectures have been thrown-away,—— | 
When theſe invaders threat ned firſt our vales, 
My ſword, in peace long ruſting oer the hearth, 
I buckled to his ſide; and gave this leſſon—- 
My ſon, thy country calls for aid that ſword, 
Once this old arm's acquaintance, ſeeks thy graſp, 
Unſheath'd, let ſtrength and juſtice 3 the blow: ; 
Victorious, ſtill to mercy lend an ear: 
And if thy riſing virtues ere ſhou'd call thee 

To the great nation's ſenate, then remember 

That honeſty's thy only agent there - 
This a the N hs c 1 the man! 


I 


B R E N. 
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BRENNUS _ 

This mode of ſpeech ill ſuits thy poor beſeeming, 

And far out-ſoars the teachings of a ruſtic þ 
Haſt thou wha n in bottle? 


* L D R K b. 8 10 5 
| Ves, 1 have, | 

And Fra Fe tows a weariſome campaign; | 
But not amidſt theſe hills. Our ſtreams were then 
Unting'd with native red -e ſought the enemy 
Cloſe at their ſhips. O that the youthful blood 
Wou'd, rolling back, retanimate theſe veins, 
As-when on the Brigantian ſhore we fought 
Unequal numbers By your fire I ſtood; ' 
A rocky fragment bore him proſtrate down. 
Before him ſtraight I plung'd into the waves 
Up to my ſides I plung'd.—The ſteely ſtorm 
Burſt harmleſs o'er my head. —Your father role, | 
Our ranks rejoin'd, and drove the frighted hoſt 
To ſeek for ſafety in their floating tour. 
There at a diſtance they beheld our land 
With longing looks; but inteſtine feuds now 
Sapping our vitals, eat our ſinews 3 
And give a ee ntrames to the heh 


| LOCRINE. 4 | 
This circumſtance I've heard from thee before 42 
wem „ 3091 bh off 


N. 
* n ©}: J 44 * ; 8 4 R 
4 E . 
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E I R E D. 
Sir, your pardon; i i 

You muſt excuſe wy foible of my years. 
Whene'er the converſation winds my thoughts 
To youthful recollection, from the heart 
The feeble ſtream that feeds my eve of life 
In gurgling bubbles ſeeks its former courſe, 

With age long parch'd; yet ere the crazy wheel 
Of motion turns, the waſting current ſtops— 
Your leave, Sir, to withdraw, + 


\LOCAINE. PRs 


Thou wilt not then 
Comply with my requeſt 70 


E L O R E D. 


| ef. Let me not ſay,- 

1 will not no, my kind Lord,—I cannot —— 

Heav'n turn your thoughts a” wins me ſuch 
forrow i i nt 

My father's ſhade wou'd bande medor the ads 

His dying words I never can forget.— — 

*Twixt broken groans, with fal' ring voice he cry'd, 

I ſoon muſt part with thee, my deareſt Eldred, 

And all the comforts of my little home. 

In early days I drank ſome ſweets of glory, 

And taſted too the bitters of a court. 

To find repoſe in the decline of life, 

1 ſought my rural cot; where ſoft content 


2 
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A frugal board, and thy dear company— 
Thou image of thy mother !—gave me bliſs, 

In affluence unknown. This ſcanty patrimony, 
All. which the graſp of greedy faction leſt me— 
He wou'd have ſaid I charge thee ſtill preſerve 
His look confeſs'd it: but a deep-fetch'd figh 
Gut ſhort his words, and ſhrouded him in death. 
Then let theſe eyes grow dim within the hatch, 
That wept my father's exit May you enjoy 
Your days in eaſe, and may your laſt remains 
Reſt with the relics of your ſacred fires. 


LO ELDgeD. 


1 LOCRINE. 5 
well, _ ron what think you. of this peaſant? 


7 BRENNUS. 


There's danger in the man: he ought not, Sir, | 
To n the air ſo cloſely to your 1e 


es LOCRINE. | 
Point out the means by which I may prevent it. | 


a toda AR. ; 


Pronounce the word—I have, within my call, 
A friendly hand will rid you. of wm — 


LOCRINE | „ 
That muſt not be :—for though I cou'd with eaſe 
E 2 | Frown | 
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Frown him to duſt, and ſeize | upon my wiſh . 
Yet ſhou'd not force exert its iron form, 

To ſtigmatize the deed with-cruelty, 
Beſides, it were not ſafe: he's much bel da 
The ſon he mentions, too, with youthful feats 
Has won the hearts of the young peaſantry. 
Cou'd ſome device be ky w_ juſtice 2 18 


Believe it Wee will about it frai ght. 
[Exit BxENNUS. 


LOCRINE. 
Speed thy intents, my ſon ;—for ſuch the hate 
I bear within my ſoul to this old ruſtic, 
That, till I find the means to move him hence, 
My ſleep will be unſound. —Nor are his lands 
The only cauſe of the diſlike I bear him 
This ſon of his has ſurely wrought upon 
The grateful ſenſe of my deluded child: 
And though I ſeem'd to Brennus but to ſlight 
Her ſhyneſs to his ſuit, yet was it but 
A ſeeming ; for numberleſs the reaſons are 
That wake my fears. Wou'd J were ſatisfied ! 
Who waits ? 169 TRA gerd Servant. | 


"SERVANT. 
My Lord! © 


ILO. 
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| Inform the fait Eliza. | 
Pd ſpeak with HE Rio? [Exit Servant.) > 
leg She ue ſurely knows, 


And will not fall to tell me her obſervings. 
If facts do juſtify my fears, by heav'n 
The ſon und fire ſhall both ſeverely feel 
The as force: of A Abe ae, | 


580 Rae LI I 4. 


E L 1 Z A. 

Come near, Eliza. I eſteem thee much. 

I lov'd thy father well; and that regard 

Is now transferr'd to thee, I do believe 

Thou woud'ſt not ſee me plunging in perplexity, 
If it were thine to fres me from my doubts. 


E LIZ A. 
Be moſt aſſur d I wou'd not. 


GA HH 


| I Know then, Eliza, 
My fears 8 me, that old Eldred's ſon 
Is the mean object of my daughter's wiſh. 
I did not think-ſhe wou'd have ſtoop'd ſo low 
But yet ſuſpicions ſtrongly point it to me. 
Has aught relating to it reach'd thy knowledge? 


E z ELIZA. 
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EL IZ A. 
1 grieve to think you ſhou d ſuſpect me, Sir, 
Of any thing inclining to connivan ee 
At what * Neun A1 heart a pe de pain. 
t V b. 
R vt OL aft 1 
No, no; I know thou wou*d'ſt not. 'You'll Ee 
The needleſs queſtion; for my fears ſuggeſt -- © 
Thoughts even beyond belief. But ſay, Eliza, 
Has he been ſeen by her to-day? ? 


1 1 9 * 

F'L'1Z We 
* * 
* 


is 3 tit), 3 
Te. day Is 
Fl 4 4:43 p 1+ at > 4 
| LOCRINE n won f 


Ves; I am told he was the — 1700-91 
Who came from Vortimer. Saw'ſt thou him not? 


Fi E'L'I "RY 
No, on my word. a Un ITED om del 


Mees dn Wr 
r he er peg alone? 


"4 ; T7 3 0 


2 11 4 


K LI 2 1&9 335490 8 
I did not quit her room 
But during the ort ſpace your converſe held. 


L O- 
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: LOCRINE. 
_ 'Tis well; I hope thou wilt employ thy counſel. 
| To reconcile and bring her to her duty. 
Go to her chamber, and employ thy friendſhip) : 
To gain the ſecret. Ere I reſt I'll know it; 
And yet I wou'd not willingly exert 
A . s ſtern een to force her. 


o 
* 7 % J * Fs. & $. © uy ' 
1 - ? * 1 * | FEST. : : 


1 


Did you requeſt ſhe'd tell you, . TAE = 1 


LOCRINE. ITT 
tri 210 * 3171 Win lat; 11 
And more than once inchhable ſhe feem'd, | 
But her emotions overcame her will. " 
Away, my friend—T'Il vifit her Wundt, 

And hope't to eg her ir a better mood. | 
285 , 12 1114 
1 long to bes bw Brennus has proceeded | 
* this ſtubborn clown. And here he comes. 


Eee BRENNUS.- 
Welcome, my Tos. "What news 


BRENNUS 2 
1 give you joy : 
By this time, Sir, your wiſhes are complete, 
Wilt pleaſe you walk this way—ere long, Naar, 
Your preſence may be wanted—as we Rs 
I ſhall relate our project. h . 
2 4 f L 0. 
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„ 
8 had N E WR to a. « Wand with a - 


mantle Rock,” ip 


: Baue, E DW ENA. 


Here ſtands the pointed rock. I know it ol, 
There tow'rs the cliff that frowns upon the vale, 
On this ſoft greeti-ſward bank, tradition tells, 
The airy train of nimble footed ſprights, 
Tripping their fairy circle by the ſhine 

Of the tranſparent moon, were wont to dance 
Their nightly gambols, How contriy'd the ſeene 
To work our fancy to the tale's belief! 

Even I, though deſperate and ſavage grown, TY 
 Unſhrinking cannot view the duſky dread 
Which yawns around me Hark !—tis only 0 
All ſtill—all huſh'd—no footſteps | but my on 
Diſturb the ſilent horrors of the place. 

My Elidure, what miſchief has befall'n thee ? 
Inhuman father, cruel and unnatural, . _ 

Thus to compel me to theſe hard extremes. 

Not yet arriv'd Protect nie, gracious pow?rs ! 
Let me not fink. beneath increaſing fears. 


dome enn ſurely he —it dec . 


8 "Enter ELIDURE, eto 


— haſt thou ſaid G ongldadrer me, love, 
| ELI. 


* 
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i LIDY 1 1.22 31010 
, 
N F ol er 
in 1 - ded du. 
E * — ** 22 , 4 W 1442 A * 9 . # +40 4% — A 
, 1 .F 8.4 N , «41 
F : . 7 = _ > . 1 xp 4 1 
9 on Siw# © * „ 4 
ꝛ„ DEN A. baum 
29 1 4 10. 


Why do'ſt thou tremble thao: al 
* en en 1 


1 L 1 D U R K. 563 han 
Win 1 will 
Faſt as my heart's quick throbbings will permit. 
From the tall yrove where I beheld thee laſt, 
With haſty ſteps I ſought my father's — dba k 
Eager to feel, in a fond parent's arms, 14 
The glad'ning welcome of a ſon's'return- | +» r 
The door was clot d. The vale I travers d burg 
He was not there, The pendent brow-I climb d, 
From whoſe ſoft ſurface, ſevering the clod, 
With daily toil he culls his winter's fire: 
My ſearch was fruitleſs. Downward as I re 
Pacing the foot - path with his aged gat, 
His walk from far 1 knew. I ran, Ide, 
Eager to lighten his enfeebled arm El o 11 
Of ſomething which he bore. Ere I b 
A rufſſan erew had ſeiz'd the aged man, 
And fore'd him, helpleſs, back. - The bindmoſt two 
TI levell'd with the fod—-One roſe. no more: 
The reſt had felt ny arm, had not their leader, | 2 
— by the throat the poor defenceleſs victim, 
Cloſe 


14 FELD RED] os, IHRE 


Cloſe at his breaſt pointed the gleaming ſteel. 

| Forbear, raſh man, he cried ; or, by the gods! ' 
This weapon drinks his blood. My maſter Brennus 
Commands me to arreſt this hoary traitor, 

His ſervant's death full ſorely he'll revenge; 
And nothing but thy'own can make th atonement./ 
Appall'd, my lifted ſword withheld its blow, 

And ou I viewd him borne away, 


1 
6447 


Altos Me RM. 1 4: Net 


Myſterious oh rs The fates are 3 Win 155 
And thy ungovern'd rage completes our ruin. 
Brennus ſuſpects thee; this ſome: jaalous plot | 
To drive thy youthful heat to <4 "Golgi bil oF 
Thy father's innocence had ſtood: . 101 
How n, be A | 


TRIS P14} 


* LID UV R K. feli glich du , 
814 Who cou d refrain, 
Whoſe kindred veins: o'erflow'd with filial be, - 65[ 
And boild-with courage to avow his duty? 
The favage villains, with opprobrious taunts, 4 
Arraign'd his innocent old age with guilt . 
And, ſcornful, /brandiſh'd o'er his ſilver locks | - / 
Their ruthleſs blades—courageous, cauſe ſecure 
While, ſilent and ſerene, the good old man 
Calmly refign'd him to their brutal malice, ''-. | 
00D = | E D- 
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E DW EN A. 
What can I think? or how can Iireſolve ? 
What doſt thou urge? ? or how haſt thou determin' d! ? 
Hark! 


, e ne e Lbs „ra SHH 10. 
20 5 8 L 1 5 18 R E. Lacta WET 1 en ®" 4 | 

Speak! 1 Who's Wes ? « CEnter Eurza. 

l eh din ith is i 
$7 1 1 2 11 F aha 

| Be bot aun. OM 

2 5455 5 1 k 434461 10 

* D w E W n 6-43 enn e nA 

What bring ther here Tue fr fiend? ö 11 2 1 acai 
0 fin ieee 


I flew to fi you Gt See were you gone 
When Eldred, guarded by an armed „ e 
Was brought into the hall, accus d of treaſon 
And now in cloſe confinement waits his trial. jo 
But what concerns your preſent ſafety more, 
A band of men, by Brennus's command, : 
Was inſtantly diſpatch'd'to ſearch for EE, 
With orders to ſecure and bring him back, | 
To anſwer for the death'of an erm nei de 
They x * ? 2 : I | 


ACT 
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E LID U RE. 
| - Haſte! AT 1 8 5 


E DW EN A. 


But whither hence ?—Shall I, along with thee, 
Attempt the hopeleſs means of an eſcape ? 

Retard thy flight, entangle thee more ſurely 
Within the toils that wait thy lagging ſteps ? 

Be witneſs to thy fall—behold thee ſeiz'd, 

Torn from my arms, and murder'd in my fight ? 
Or ſhall I ſeek again my hated home, 

And, in the hearing of thy father's groans, 

Be dragg'd toloath'dembraces ? Madd'ningthought ! 
No; here's my habitation. This ſhall be 
My long, my laſt abode. Come then, Deſpair! 
Drive from my brain the little ſenſe that's left; 
And, thron'd in terror, reſt upon my eye. 

Off, empty trappings! give me robes that ſuit me: 
Down, flowing treſſes! wanton. in the-winds— 
Bleed, bleed, my fleſh! deep Furrow'd with the arts 
That yield thee food; and, when with toil outweary d, 
Beek for thy Plow on this couch of . Ee 


"ELIDURE.. 


Cruel 1 thus to rack my ſoul 
With ill-tim' d burſtings of a fruitleſs rage. 
Recall thy recollection. Thy complaints 
Deſtroy the ſhare of reaſon Nature dealt me. 
Reflect, my love: the criſis of our fate 
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Is now upon the hinge: to heſitate: 
Will ruin us bot ever. Hear me, Eden. 


TY Og - 
You an are too Aren ruffled Fn 3 A 
Attend to the advice which coolneſs dictates. 
You, Elidure, with eaſe may make your way 
Acroſs the cliffs—you know each hidden tract. 
F're morning dawn, you reach your ener 
camp: 
Fall at his feet, and tell your hapleſs Guy's : 
He is too upright, not to give redreſs, — 
Mean time, do you return, and ſeek your chamber; 
Your abſence is not known. Smooth your ſad brow | 
Before this rude invader of your peace; 
Preſerve your huſband's father from the blow 
That's aim'd againſt his life ; and ere the day 
That's meant for your eſpouſals, Elidure 
May be return'd again, I truſt, in joy, 
Cs his oy eee 1 rue 


E D w E N * 
Art thou Eliza, or our guardian * 
Sent to ſpeak comfort in that friendly form? 
The breath of eloquence inſpires thy words, 
And prudence guides thy tongue. Begone, my love 
Fly quickly hence, fly from this place of danger, 
Before theſe cruel blood- hounds trace thy ſteps. 


E. I. I. 
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E LID U RE. 


And leave thee here? Oh heart - diſtracting conflif 
But hard neceſſity is in the ſcale, 

And weighs beyond my will—Yet in my breaſt 

A ſecret ſomething whiſpers me to ſtay, 
To ſave nn ad args a RN. 


EDWENA. 


That 0 viins inſtant ruin on us all. 
e on can I hope for wc nt : 


ELIDURE. 


* fortune ſmiles, before to-morrow's fun 
Shall climb the ſteep of heav'n. | | 


E D W E N 
One la embrace 


4-8 LAD HAZ 
If thou wow'dſt have us part, retire thyſelf; 

For while I hear thy voice, 35 feet are fix'd, 
Are rooted hens E 


z DW EN A. 


Be ſafety thy companion, 
400 hov'ving . thy unerring guides. 
. | LEweunt ner and peng 


wy "ELL 
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EL ID ERS. | | 

| 1 thou all that's dear —ProteQtin g pow'rs, 

That watch o'er innocence, and virtue guard, 

Compaſſionate: my father's hoary locks ! 

Compaſſionate Edwena's ſore afflition! 

Preſerve them harmleſs from thoſe deadly ſnares 

That circle them around : Point me to cory F 

To follow the juſt dictates of yaur, ET an 


Ss 

. 8. 
- 

" 


ce 


% Adele 41 
To ſave from frenzy my perplexing ſenſe. 
E xert your(heav'nly, mandates to controul 
„ a nee dens in my ſoul. T. 
| 110 oy uus f 


END ov Ttyz THIRD ACT. | 


i 
L + \ $% 


we 


16 EI DARED ; "ox, THE / 


8 CE N E, A cbanber. 


1 DW EN A. 


T length the morn's arrivid—yon alen kl 
Fring'd with a golden radiance, bids rejoies 

Exulting nature, and abroad Re 
The jocund entry of the lord of day. 
How all creation gladdens at the view! 
To me it yields ſome dawn, and ſtrikes a gleam 
Through the thick horror and condenſing darkneſs 
That overhang my ſoul. Ere this, I truſt, 
My Elidure is ſafe ; at leaſt no news 
Of the reverſe, 3 the line of hope. 
I wonder, though, Eliza is not here: 
I wiſh'd her call me with the waking lark. 
She comes, and cheerful comes ! a tranquil ſmile 
Beams confidence within. [Enter ELIZA. 


E LI Z A. 
My lovely friend, 
Good day. I hope your mind is more at caſe 
Than when 1 ſaw you laſt. 


E DW E NA. 

Thanks, good Eliza. 

My weary 2 atlengtho erwhelm'd with grief, 
Sought 
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Sought an aſylum in a pleaſing lumber. 
I dreamt, as on a precipice I ſtood, - 
Juſt darting from its ſummit to avoid 
A monſter gaping with a hideous yawn 
And eager to devour me, ſuddenly 
My Elidure, array'd in burniſh'd arma, 
And gliding in a golden car, preſerwvid mei! 
From deſtruction. There, enthron'd, I fat 
In happineſs and glory. But the joy, 
Too/paw'rtul; ſevering the bands of ſleep, 
Brought back my thoughts to ſad reality. 
And yet, fantaſtic as the viſion was, 
So forcibly it wrought upon my. mind. 
The deat/imprefſion is not quite removꝰ d. 
But ſhoots a diſtant ray of 3 | 
To my reviving hopes, 
SHS min Boe Red not 7 #2 Addon 1 
eng vil P „ Ee wo 4150 Sten. 
ilam 3:13 £9 our dream gerd. 1 2 65 N 
A happy termination to your woes. 


KN T4 4 
e271 11 ONE? WO E DW E N A. [10/64 it K 
So ſays my wiſh—But bas there aught tranſpit d 
Of Elidure ſince laſt * ſpoke 2 5 ? | 


1 r 


tlg wing 0 BL 1 4. r 1 ben 
Not a word. —1 ſent, as! You requeſted, Lenin. 
A meſſenger to gain intelligence; n 61 


But nothing could he learn. . wel 


ED WEN A. th 2 
Of Eldred? ens Gd nen 


e eee 
da confa'd witin the cel, 16 
He ſtill __ 469 tt 


Has "yy I tt . 
bn t. | {49 
[What is their aas nin ln 

4) $3 C1236 $15 f . 
1. 1 2 A. 


c ; 


eee eee 
Bat wha, dan canoe b. e. 


153 1 I 
E DW A N A. 52, TY LY of 

I doubt, my father ! thou haſt vlay'd him falſe, 

Thoſe fields of his have long diſturb'd thy peace, 


And now, I fear, bring rum on their maſter, 


C17 , . dt 110435 (01451 ac! 
| ELIZA. + 
Heav'n pardon you the thought! —you 557 fore, 
eee eee 481 
FOAM Daogt 3 #17! ik dub 430 
EDWE N A. 


Eldred I can't; nor-wou'd I doubt my father. 

Brennus I ſhou'd ſuſpect; to him alone 
The guilt I wou'd impute—there turn, Suſpicion, / 
Thy dark envenom'd eye, And, O Eliza! : 
» 6 aa p If 
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If e' er thou lov'dſt me, now thy friendſhip join 
1 aid my efforts in a 1 . man's ane. 


. L 1 Z A. 
Tell me, uy friend which way can I : aſſiſt of yak 5 


a] EDWE N A. | . 

Find out the meſſenger you juſt now mention? d; 
Let him again endeayour to obtain 
An interview with Eldred—Bid him lay, 
My ſervices are lab'ring in his favour : © 
Wiſh him to keep his firmneſs and his patienes 

Beneath his load of mortifying wrongs, 
And, as I dare not perſonally wait 
The iſſue of his trial, let the man | 
With diligence obſerve each circumſtance, _ 
And bring me preſent notice of th event. 


ELIZA. 
With care : ſhall Fersen this mam, eben 


E D W ENA 9 1 
Fly, my Eliza! and return with ſpeed. [Ex. Tut 
Mean time I'll importune the right'ous gods 
To ſave "my en and to clear his father. 
1 8 EDWEnA. 


e 
4 


Fa SCENE 


„% -ELDR ED; os, THE 
80 EN E changes to a Hall. 


Enter LOCRINE and BRENNUS tolling. 


' LOCRINE 
Granted all this—ſuppoſe the ſon no more, 
The father too ta'en off—how can I hold, 
With any ſhow of right, their patrimony? 


_. BRENNUS. 3 
Nothing more plain. Convicted, as they ſhall be, 
Of murder and of treaſon, their eſtate 
I ſeize for the king's uſe, and give to you. 
The thing, too trifling for the royal notice, 
Will cauſe no queſtion ; or ſuppoſe it ſnou'd, 
Yow'll find my int'reſt and my pow'r, too great 
To heed inquiry. 


LOCRINE. 


. | Moves it not your wonder, 
The villain cou'd eſcape the 2 ne 
numbers too! 3 a 


7 
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| I hear. he took the rock, | 
Favour'd by darkneſs and his thorough knowledge 
Of the wild pathleſs height, —But faithful Morgan, 
Who bears diſpatches from me to the king, 

With his two hardy comrades, all well arm'd, 


Ere 


Fre this have laid him low. Such were my orders; 
Or, if they reach'd him not upon the road. 

Io ſeek the royal tent, and get command 
Io ſeize him as a murderer i in the camp. 


x Enter SERVANT. 


SERVANT. 
The priſoner, my lord, attends without, 


B AE NN US. 


Bring him in.—[LEx. Ser. Will you examine the 
Or ſhall I? | Lact 
LOCRINE. 


Do you; it beſt will ſuit you. 
I muſt not ſeem to interfere in this, . 
| BRENNUS. .- 


Twere better not, unleſs neceſſity , 
Requires you ſhou d. I'll ſoon diſpatch the buſineſs. 


Enter ELDRED in chains. Guards, &c. 
Doſt thou now come, diſſimulating veteran, 


To gull our ſenſes with the maſk of truth, 
Whillt all within is perfidy and treaſon? 


ELDRED. 
It is not, lord, a mark of dignity, | 
Thus to inſult the feelings of . 
F 3 , 
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Nor yet of equity, to ſlander innocence | 
With aggravating epithets of guilt. 
Till aan have * the crime. | - 


BR E NN U 8. 

That we ſhall ſoon effect. Produce the witneſs. 
E L D R E D. 

Firſt let me know by what authority 

I'm order'd here, or who's to be my judge? 

I own no ruler but my king; no las 

But of my country. Sacred may they be, 

And curs'd the wretch that offers to ſubvert them! 

If, by thoſe pow'rs a magiſtrate appointed, 

| You call me to my anſwer—l obey ;— | 

If not, though helpleſs, aged, and in chains, 


I will withſtand the will of uſurpation, 
And, with my lateſt death, defy thy mandate. 


BRENNUS. 


Thou haſt not yet, I find, forgot thy boaſting, 
Thy ill-tinvd pride, and low. born ſelena, 14 


E L DR E D. 3 
What call'ſt thou boaſting ?—honeſt utterance! 
What call'ſt thou inſolence a conſciouſneſs 

Of unthought guile and native rectitude! 

A ſoul, with guilt unſully'd, cannot ſhrink 
Beneath oppreſſive threats And, hear me, Sir; 
Ihe ſilver ſtreamlet trickling from the ſpring, 


BRITISH ue e by 


Is not more free from the polluting ſoll, 
Thani my breaſt exempt from cen. 5 


2 


B ry K N'N v 8. t 
Profeſſions, without facts, are but the ids ct 
Of artful villany, the cloaks of fallaey, 
To gain belief from unſuſpecting hearers, 
And fin with leſſer fear of a detection. 
Such are the motives of thy vain aſſertions, 
Elſe why decline a hearing of thy actions? 


E LDR E O. 
Why wilt thou urge me utter thoſe aſſertions ? 
Or why compel me to diſpute thy office? 
Thy pow'r approv'd, I ſhall await my doom 
With truth - rob'd confidence and calm ſubmiſſion. 


8 NE NN US. 
I come not here to argue my authority ; 
With ev'ry ſtubborn fool that dares deny it. 
But, that thy wily cunning may ſuggeſt 
No room for captious hinderance or cavil, 
Know then, by legal right, by regal deputation, 
Thou ſeeſt me here, a chief and magiſtrate, probe 
With orders to exert the force'of law 1 9 
To puniſh rapine and controul injultice. WOE 


E L DA E D. 


1 might require a clearer certainty 
24 Of 


8 ELD RED! os, THE 


Of thy appointment, than this Dire recital - 
But beſt an individual like mama #1 
Shou'd riſk ſome wrong, than by punetilious doubts 


ME eee 
The ſmalleſt execution of the laws, 12171 
What have "ou witneſſes to urge again . 
(341 contigs, Ht 
Ane BAY 
Eliud, bend forth. i 10 ru | 
21 1 5. i b VI gill 
My "TP 4 
| eee 
ebe Wen Tec vil 
| [FL „Tb amt 039K 
. - Malt perfectly. 
Say what of him thou know l. , 
ELIVD, a eee 


The wording of that memorable day 7 
When Hengiſt firſt gain'd acceſs to our ales, 
Sent by your order to ſuryey the paſs _ 
Which you were ſtation'd to defend, I found 
All ſafe —each man attentive to his poſt. 


When down a ſplinter'd crevice of the cliff, „ 
4 
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A e by no human ſoatſteps preſs' d, 

Except the native ſhepherds of the hill 87 
Secking ſome ſtraggler wander'd from the "mg 

I thought I ſaw the gleaming of a helm. 

Advancing nearer, my aſtoniſh'd eye | 
Perceiv'd diſtinctly the unthought-of hah 
Unboſoming a band of armed men, 1 
And he, that rebel, pointing out the way. 
I haſten'd to acquaint you with the tid ing, 
But all ATA need not lr reſt. on 0 


o 


1 1 ee r 
Oats, : IT (31% ul | 3.3 "Si 1 * 


— 


f | 'BRENNS., D S003 100 
Too well we r it.-;Ttou-rebellicus bas, 
What can thy hoary artifice ſuggeſt, eie b. 
Why ſentence ſhould not infantly be N. 729 740 
Such as ton crime deſerves ? 15 


18 
> I 


| E L D R E D. 

Alas, my lord! 

Why ſhou'd I plead, why offer a defence, 

When you, my judge; ſeem-wiſhful to promote 

And ſpeak my condemnation ? Here I ſwear 

By the great ſacred Ruler of the ſky, 

I know no more of this alleged crime, 4 * 

Than does the babe before its infant W br 
Waits its arrival in this land wo ee n bn 


N 9 s 
. * 
— 
: v1 
- R - - 


BRENNUS... 


* 


Thy wor devil vi tbe ee ants bo, 
Valeſs 
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Unleſs ſome witneſs can atteſt thy inocence : - / 
U 00h ene mt 


'ELD R E "ſy | 605 a 
11550 whit but an honeſt heart; als 
No friends to back me, but my ſpotleſs en me 
No vouchers, but my own plain er 4a 15 
Too ineffectual to excite remorſe 
In thee my hard and ſtony N Ef 1 
No, no, fond tongue; vain are the ſounds eu 
The lamb unheeded bleats within the graſp 
Of the devouring wolf. My guiltleſs life 
Is the devoted victim Wouꝰ d that were all! 
I'd yield it freely—But a keener ſtab + 
Pierces my ſtraining vitals—Hold, my heart, 
Thy wonted firmneſs - burſt not ere thy time,—. . 
Lord Locrine hear me — tis to thee I now 
Addreſs 12 ſ ny 1 


7 


bene rope vf 
Goon, Iam noni. 


WIR & . 
/ELDRED. | by 7 


Does not a livid paleneſs taint thy Gen, 

To view theſe chains corrode my aged fleſh, 

And filent, like an unconcern'd ſpectator, 

Behold me fall by the ſtern hand of pow'r, 

Becauſe by villany I have been hunted 

_ 6 Or haſt thou train'd 
A. Thi 
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The bloody pack, and join'd em in the cry -?—. 
Too ſure, thou haſt; - and dearly 1 abĩde 
My late refuſal of thy proffer d purchaſe.— 
Yes, there's my ſource of ill hat elſe cou'd raiſe 
This deep-laid plot againſt my harmleſs life ?— 
Inhuman robbers !—was it not enough _ 
Io ſpoil me of my all, but, with my being, 

You'd plunder my good name, traduce my memory, 
And whelm a fon too in his parent's ruin ?—- .. 
Sit faſt, my brain, and turn not with the thought 
My boy! my virtuous boy! thy killing wrongs - 
Cut deeper than my own—Cruel reflection - 
Oh! the ſharp trying pang—it grinds it breaks 
The crackling cords that bind the ſeat of life, 
Shatters the crazy texture of my frame, 

And drags the craſhing nabe to the carth. 


| LO AIR E. 

Inſinuating wretch l how dar'ſt thou thus 
Attack my character and name, in terms 

So dark and groſsly vile -I had defign'd 

To interpoſe my voice in thy behalf; 

But thou haſt forfeited my kind intentions. 

Canſt thou expect from ſuch ni m 
Jo merit wan 


E L D R E D. xr" 20 6 
Mercy I hope not, that's againſt your inveſt 
I ak no pity, tis not in your nature 

4 Elf 


* 


, 
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Elſe cou'd your flinty boſoms neꝰ er ſuggeſt 

A thought ſo bloody, barbarous, and lavage, | 
To ſubject a poor, helpleſs, innocent 2 
nnn ate 


B R E N N U 8. 6 t 
No more: 
Hear what the law 3 For that thou haſt, 
In vile deſpite of nature's neareſt impulſe, | 
Aſſiſted in their cruel depredations | 
- Britain's deteſted foes thy all and life 
Become the legal forfeits of the ſtate. , 
Guards, take him hence, and execute the ſemence. 


ELDRED.. a 


A little longer, but a little longer, 77 2 

And part of that hard ſentence had been 3 

Aſſiſt, ſome friendly hand, to raiſe me up 

Grant me the laſt kind favour you can give, 

Your help to bear me from the fatal ſight | 

Of thoſe death-darting baſiliſks —Yet—hold— - 

One word before I go. Great Gods that view 

The thoughts of man you know my heart, 

You ſec the ray of innocence around it; 

Receive me to your care—and O forgive 

My perſecutors—on their trial- day 

Let them not want that mercy and that pity 

Which their hard hearts unjuſtly have denied me. 
[As he is going out, enter EDWENA. 

* D- 


E D E N A, 

[Speaking to the guards ꝛubo are carrying out En ; 

Defer your cruel orders for a moment 

Ye miniſters of death, —Forgive me, Sir, 

If I preſume a while to ſtay your mandates; | 
Exit BRExxus and Eliud with Servant. 

And you, my father, that I intermeddle 

In what perhaps you term beyond my ſphere.— 

But, oh! can I behold Jon plunging down 

A boundleſs ſteep, of mis'ry, and. with-hold 

My filial hand to ſave you from the danger? 

Obſerve that face — can ills inhabit there? ir 

And ſure, you cou'd not reſt your head in peace, 

And bear within your breaſt the hard reflection, 

That you had deſtin'd innocence to death !—— 

What! honeſt Eldred !—the man ſo long rever'd 

For rectitude, the mirror of uprightneſs |— 

O Sir! reflect before it be too late. , _ 

Preſerve your name from the deteſted blot : 

His fate muſt bring upon it ;—nor ſhall mine 

Eſcape the ſtain—1 too muſt ſhare the ſtigma 

And liſping lips ſhall brand me as I paſs, _ | 

As "IV to the murderer of virtue.— 


'LOCRINE. 


Whencetheſcemotions? whence this in. tim d fervor? 
Or why theſe vain ſuggeſtions?—Know'ſt thou not, 
The laws, not I, have doom'd his guilty fall ?— 
His crime approv'd and clear, by what pretence 
Can I avert the righteous ſtroke of juſtice ? 


E D- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Thy motives for this fooliſh partiality et GA 


My duty bids me uſe my vtnolt Means 
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EDWENA. 
Alas, my lord! did juſtice here prefide— 
But m your daughter; and it ill becomes me 
To ſay what tongues indifferent will urge 
As the vindictive mercenary cauſe 
Of his deſtruction. Or ſuppoſe him guilty ; 
For my ſake, Sir, preſerve him. O reflect, 
He gave me ſecond being—his ſon redeem'd 


ts 
# 


My flecting life, or now you had been undes 


O turn not from me tis your daughter ſues, 3; 
Your lov'd Edwena—Muſt I ſue in vain? © 
No; I will cling; thus claſp around your Knees, 
Till rifing pity beams upon your brow, - 
And — me with the lambent light * mercy. 


LOCRINE. 


I charge thee riſe, and ceaſe thy fruitleſs ſuit, 
Perverſe and headſtrong girl! By heav'n I ter, g 


Were 1 inclin'd to mercy, thou haſt rous dd nfs | 
Reflections in my breaſt, that wou'd at once © © 
Deſtroy the rifing charitable thought. 


Are not to me unknown—Away—retire— 
Hence to thy chamber—Harbour not a wiſh 
Againſt thy duty, or beneath thy rank. 


3 e 
Yes, Sir, I will; 1 have obſerv'd my duty. 


wy 


7 
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TY 


To ſave from wrongs that venerable man. 
And ſince intreaties cannot reach, your heart, 
Nor wake you to the gentle calls. of pity, 


I' try tn- fympathizing pow'rs of nature, 
And ties of kindred Elidureꝰs on huſband. 


35 114k 


TN N + be : 4 . 3 6 5 
LOCRINE dg et; 
Perdition to that word! 5 —— „ 


P 
Benignant heavn! 


Nan and . WEN A. N iel vl 
Yes, Eldred's fon, bis Elidure' 's my huſhand. 


4 «1 Ne 1. 


WMO,“ʃðed 524 L 0 CRINE. 
O grant me patience, ye eternal pow'rs! ! 

| To bear that cutting found— d— Abandon d girl, 7000 

Go ſhare thy huſband's fate; for by rr 

I here, henceforth; renounce all intercourſe 

With thee and thine. Mark, 1 diſclaim thee. Hen! 

Ny from this roof, and ſee my face no more! 
Enit Lock. 


te * . 


10 17 ne E D. W Z NA. 12 0 507 ele 
Severe refolve—unnatural decree KS 1 0 
are, kT #4 


1 POS - : 9 1 
55 ; — + * 9 .* 4 4 yay, ; 17 . 11. "77 U. 3 
* © # 
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os |  ELDRED; "os, T7 HE 


i 22 E LD R E Dior It: on aue @1 
My heav'nly guardian! my protecting "_ b 


Thus let me e kneel, and thank thee for thy pct 


2930111 1 Bow: vi A. ab it fin 
0 Sir, forbear! nor cover me with bluſhes. 
Firſt let me crave your bleſſing, and your E 
For that I have ſo long conceal'd your ſtate, 
And left you ſubject to ſuch cruel wrongs. [ Kneels. 


'ELDRED. 
_— child! "y benefactreſs! e and embraces. 


E 
Eu BRENNUS. 8 
A 1 #1 See beſtow'd 
The merited reward z 1 "ng Sit 1519 O 


Our warmeſt thanks. Madam, I mull commange 
| Your ſpeedy ſeparation; 'tis not fit 7113 B11 Or) 

Tou ſhould behold the ſequel—Eliud-..,...; | 4 ; 
Shall bring you preſently our farther will. 471 


gm n a him well. [To Gu 


k DW E N A. 


Slaves, „ touch him not—ſtand bail, and learn your 
diſtance.” T7959 older e 

'Tis I defend him. Land ere your ſwords:'! 1» 
Can touch his guiltleſs life, my own heart's blood 
Bhallbathetheirreekingpoints—And, monſter! thou, 
| 19 Thou 


1 
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Thou too ſhould'ſt tremble at the words I . 
For know the valiant Elidure approaches; 
Secure I truſt he comes, with royal grace, 

To fave a father, and protect a wiſe; 

When, if thou dar'ſt attempt the hopelef trial, 
A parent's right'ous cauſe, and his bold arm, 
Shall whelm thee down with terror and diſmay. 


nn EN N U . r A 


1. own I ſhall not meet him willingly ; 


-I hope to live a little longer, Madam. 
For hear, inſulting female! and let fall 


Thy * boaſter is no more. 
I 
Hal 
| ELDRED. 
Heav'ns! Oe 
BRENNUS. 


A meſſenger has juſt now brought me word, 
That, overta'en near Ocrddrew's knotty vans | 
And call'd to turn and anſwer for his guilt, 

He op their . and in the conflict fell. 


ene falls. 


"7 


N = 4 : * * 
= * t * 
G a E. L- 
o 2 1 4 : . 
* , k 5 * 4 - 


"SE 
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E L.D:R,E D. 
0 ine un king cas. 


61 Eu- * 
5 R E N N U 8. 


he oe 
aa dotard—ſeize and bear him off. 


ELDRED. 


Look there will you—Oh —can you eee me 
hence, | 


Without one pling word—one longing look — 


B R E. NN U s. 


Obey my orders, bear him to his cell, 
There wait my farther purpoſe. 


E LD RE p. 
UNHencee aſſaſſins—- 
Thou viper thou unfeeling viper—monſter— 


. . 
Remove him from my ſight. 20 1 t. 1 


21 b 25. 


Murder !—no help? 
Hear me then, "0 O let this monſter ſuffer 
Torments unknown—yet uninvented pains, 


Form'd by the firſt of wo-creating furies ; 
. 275 "nat 
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That he may feel anguiſh immenſe as mine, 
Stings ſharp as now pierce my poor aged boſom, 
Rend my weak ſtraining eye-ſtrings, and cut ſhort 
The faint expiring obs of 1 nature. 


ED #54 $1 9 =” carried eff 


| BRENNUS. 
How fares Edwena ? does ſhe breathe ? 


BRENNUS. 
Aſſiſt her with thy care, while I attend. 


5 £1 &# 


Her father. [Exit —— bk 


21124 


Friend 1 |—fſure the life | 
Is fled. No, ſhe revives. 


if ' 0 
* 3 498. +> f 1 i F 1 
E DW ENA. 


„ Tour ſtay was long, 
My love. How cold thou art —a deadly wan 
Spreads o'er thy cheek.—Why doſt thou fly me ſor 


e am 17 
in 1 Fibel 
R 
44 Guard her reaſon, heav n! 


| 82 23 1 


200 .NECDRED# 633! THE! 


ö 5 
nee de 1 TH 71 3£E.4 (TE! 150 05 2 2 
0 


1 6 1 
11; 1093 il. 1 * 6 7 TC) [1 ith a YI! 


„ien E 1. IZ A. 42 484461 9 4 
Hotv fare you, 0 | 


ED WEEK. 


Aegi vil e004 5; Well; 
At leaſt I ſhall be ſoon; for _ I feel 


The cold damp hand of death upon my heart. 
My friend, thy arm—ſupport me.—Whereis Eldred? 


| 11 1 „ 
The r have Fled him Nau 10 3:1 


pes”, Joan A235} 
E D WENA. 
a me! to 1 


3 11% 
b E-ZLI Z A 91 all 21 


No, madam; to his cell. 
EE ada N mr a5 


| 2f01 *rwr vr D'W E N A. 
br "IK, 118 edu We thi ther. ly T9 


7 + 10 0) 1 (13 vii FT 4 35119 4117 * * 0 23691 ac 
| 1 I 2 A. * Was —101— 75 181% 
Might I adviſe ye, ſeek compoſure firſt, 

4 £4 $A; 4 +» CL 
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pats 
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EDWENA. 


Where? in the grave that peaceful coftch alone 
Can give compoſure to diſtreſs'd Edwena.— 

Think'ſt thou, thus exil'd from a parent's love, 
My huſband murder'd, and his father doom'd 

To. deathi's'\hard conffict, aught can bring relief 
To my afflicting agonizing pangs, 

But the dark confines of the filent tomb? — 
To thoſe bleſt manſions, Eldred, II attend thee, 
In ſearch * L d us here: 


1 5 


There ith with Elidure the bliſsful plains, 
| Where wo intrudes 1 not, nor injuſtice reigns; 
Sharing thoſe bleſſings 1 which, the gods diſpenſe, 
To conſcious truth and heav* n. born innocence. 
[ Exeunt Er N] . and E117 A. 


. * 4 3 * * 112 
5 17 1 144 e 142 


END OF rns FOURTH ACT. 
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8 C E N E, 4 El. [> 

Enter BRENNUS, and ELIUD len, 
BRENNUS, |... 


Noi news of Morgan jet? | 
1 E LU D 
None, my good lord, 


'BRE NN, 
Why comes not Eric? | 


ELIVU D. 
Sir „ he is not found. 
B R ENN Us. 
Had he the promis d gold? 


E LIV D. 
had. 


BRENNUS. 
be I wiſh, 
Nay leiſure ſuits, minutely to inquire 


How 


BRITISH FREEHOLI DER. 


How chanc'd their meeting with that Elidure, 
And by what means he fell. Report to me 
Each circumſtance as to thyſelf related. 


ELIUD. 


Near as my memory will let. Not far 

Your faithful party, with impatient ſteps, 

Had meaſur'd the aſcent to Oerddrew'ꝰs cliff, 
Beyond the grove of Guanus, when above, 


13 


In clinking ſounds, the looſen'd ſtones betrayd 


The certain tread of feet: ſoon was deſcry'd 
Upon the brow the ſculking fugitive. 
Bladud, moſt fleet of foot, firſt gain'd the pas 


That leads to Mouthys vale, waylaid the ſlave, 
And ſunk beneath his might. Morgan in vain 
Ruſh'd on to ſave his friend: —himſelf had fall'n 


Before the daring foe, had not a rock, 


Lanch'd from fierce Eric's arm, repell'd his death, 


And left an eaſy conqueſt for-their ſwords, 


Cc 


45519 


# mou 72 


444 . , 
* * a # 


B R ENN US. 
E reſt. But what a Sgt then? 


15 911 * 


E LIVUD. 
Diſpatching Eric back to bear the news 
Of the event, be poſted to the yy” | 
On ſpecial meſſage, at 1 underſtood, 


64 


F 
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a BBB DEI Bac de well 
Ere thi be omg hays on ad. b 


'E L I v D. 

He ſurely en. 9 
a | „ in e 1497 
„„ Red nor 
| The ieee e et bot? 
Let me bare notice. 612449) e 55 oily bnoyoHl 
ty run. ee ee 
N 5 Fw: hs "a waſt certaiply, 1 4 


* 


„ 
8 19 72 * 110 1 15 ub id. 


1 a BRENNUS. | Gebel tl 


„ #354 + 


Wh hd heh ih ond Aub bn, 


ET An ad „ bla 
E L I YU n. i och 20e 
My Lord, *twas mine. +1 1 3p ': s iin 1151 ba. 


|  BRENNUS; 


-Know'ſt thou if Locrine's daughter 
Sought for admittance at the 72 this nt 


* 2 I v D. od 911 natdorceitl 
She has not, "Sir but, meſſengers, I bean, 211 1G 
| Requeſting entrance, oft e. ſt 40 


% at 
BR EN. 
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' 
AN MU 3s ont id} 


Har bore n dee blanc) 
Taree K L 1 v D. river 53711 ce 
With al the PRE” of GEAR _ Ts "A 


Till, quite exhauſted with the force of pion, 
Her ſpirits funk to ſenfeleſs inattention ;' + 
When, by the'friendly'counſeFof Eliza, M 
1 —— to A ww to mn 5 q YE 


-y Frog + £1 < 1. 
28 . *w# 4 * = 1.4.4 
* 


B R ENN U 8. Nr 4 ie 
Let her be told, if it now: ſaits her will. 
She has my leave to ſee the priſoner ; 
- And ſend me inſtant word of her 7 


* 1 444 
n | 


I ſhall — b. DD A1 4 
„EAN Us, 


5 U 
3 Wbes Morgan comes, 5 
Forget not preſeritly to bear me — 8. 35 

4 £61 in 07 1417 ['3) ra T3003 1 

$2449 Wh (8 KE * 1 D. Lal $445 444 HH 

Yi 71 if 

You ſhall not, Sir, have cauſe "toc doubt my care. 
* | | i LES ELivp. 

$36 013 - UH 41 67 5 24:3 AA E S624 4 20" 2 MT 21 

41 E N N Us. Dan ey 10 

3111 8 


Thy zeal ſhall be rewarded. "Morgan's 8 tay, uon 
Creates ſuſpence, I wou'd he were return'd 
This 
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This league of friendſhip with the Saxon king 
Concluded once, my project were ſecure. + 
Loerine, grown frantic through ungovern'd fury, 
Seems quite depriv'd of reaſon ; which affords me 
A juſt pretence to manage his affairs 
As his intended ſon. The huſband's death 
Has render d, too, more probable; the union; 
And Eldred's preſent ſentence and confinement 
May prove the means to forward that event; 
At leaſt it ſhall be tried. Ves, haughty dame! 
In ſpite of all your boaſted fortitude 
P11 yet find means ne G my will. 
Ai 5 ee e 65 


14 


8 0 E N E change fo a Pn. 


ELD RED N in Ae pon the — l 


E LDR E PD. 

| Welcome, my valiantboy \—Soft—ſoft—where am 1? 

O flatt'ring fantaſy thou balm of wo | 

Thou balſam grateful to affliftion's wounds! 

How well haſt thou beguil'd the weary hour 

But now with ecſtaſy I view'd my fon ,  _. 

Crown'd with the wreath of conqueſt ; while afar, 

In peals of plaudits, rung the deafning ſhouts 

Of victory and joy—when lo, I wake 

on the ſad horrors of a dungeon's s gloom, _ 
Robb d of my Elidure, my heart's fol ſole comfort. 

2:4 'T What 


3 
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What am I now ?—the ſcoff of human nature!— 
A helpleſs,” childleſs; and diſtreſs'd old man! 
I'll try to 'riſe—So--ſo— Tis morn Once more 
I ſee the light perhaps for the laſt time.. 
Shrink not, my fleſh, nor ſnudder at the thought. 
My life o' ercaſt in its approaching eve, 
And juſt deſcending to the ſhade of nigt, 
Why ſhou'd I tremble to behold the vale 

Of endleſs peace drawn o'er my cloſing eye? 


Caſt off that frown, inexorable death 
Thou haſt no terror for a ſpotleſs boſom: en 5;0169 1 
For if the mind ſurvives the body's exit. 


That Pow'r which gives it being will dent T 
The juſt rewards that wait a rightꝰous life 

Or if in death all ſenſe of thought expires, 
Then with that thought all feeling muſt be loſt. 
Thus, hopeful of the beſt, and of the wor 1 EH 
Regardleſs, will I meet the ſtroke of fate, 
And yield me, cheerful, to the will of air, n. 


A 4 17 x7 #? 4 


1 4 — 


E DW E NA (without). 3 
I have your maſter's N e 8 al tl 


3014 vi £51 6001 25% A 
. 29G 1 K* L D AK D. 06974 (ov ,.1 
Hark! 9 4576 on [7 f e Bose. 11 
by p TEOTEL Lr 
pW NA. 
Foun art OR 128775 21 
C3 1547 40 "11 r 1110 T4 4 11 


LD ED... wor ! wc wel? 7 

batt ee hag: benignant voice! 
Strikes barmonizing ſofniels thtough the ſoul, 
And beams a day of cheerfulneſs around g 


This ſolitary cell. —My heavnly viſitorl! 
O how ſhall I receive . we this orgs Anil 11.40 
Ree ore e exaghh einne 7c: 7 8 4 
192 %% cem d 

E D W E N 410 39699 cul Fog 

Thou much IP 
Leone to n woes, The tyger e 

Unnatural; and I have leave at length - 01 


To mix my tears with thine.— Have I ay ba 
e e ee eee 
| e £1855 11 7: 0 


ei E 1 D R E D.- 13 186 1 if 5 


As well As peereing ue like ae, - 
Wong gies me leave? n T e Wa 
it 55 lien Sf 03. ,40 119919 it bla bn / 
'E D W E N A, 
| Fain wou'd I ſec thy face; ; 
But the dim s of diſtant day x- 9924 1 


Glimmer too faintly through this Sy 2 
Let me conduct thee to the light; our toes, 
Though ripe with ſavageneſs, will ſcarce deny 
That favour to me. Lean apon. my; frm. 


ELDRED.. 


In vain I try for words to ſpeak my thanks; 
l Twou'd 
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'Twou'd: poſe the pow'r of W Silent, Wen 

Let me admire thy worth—while the big tear 

Fehn wy 0, my gratitude, and wonder. 
n e nd PLoneD. 


\ 


SCENE change to th dre ore the Dungeon, 


Re-enter: EDWENA, ledig Exoaep, n 


E DW EN... 

[To the guards, ' who retire. 

Friends, give us leave a while; at diſtance wait, 
And ſeck not to intrude upon our converſe, 
F-| aol 

EL D R E D. 


A little e any a little farther— 

Let me eneroach upon thy gentle nature: 
The air's refreſhment, grateful to the ſenſe, 

| — old frame, and e 


— 


E DW E N A. 


Wou'd I cou d bear their weight. —Alas! my father, 
How m thou W 


OTE ew E L DR E D. E 

| bit Thou pattern of all denied 
This kind concern ſpeaks comfort to my — 

But oh! thy fight, afflicted. as thou art, 

Gives heart- felt anguiſh for thy cruel wrongs 
4 


Far 


/ 
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Far keener than my own; and in my mind 
Rouſes reflections I wou'd willing 
Eraſe from memory's. diſtracted page 
O fly this place !—deſert my luckleſs fate 
Before I drag thee down into deſtruction. 

Thy torch, new-lighted, glows tranſparently '/ | 
With ſtrength and clearneſs, and may ſpotleſs ſhine 
An age to come : then let not my weak lamp 
Pollute that brightneſs with its dying ſmother, 
Nes Wine on unnotic'd 1 in its ſocket, 


7K BDWENA 
Alas! thou know'ſt but little of the firmneſs 
Edwena's breaſt contains, to think I cou'd 
Endure a weary loathſome life—nay, life 
On faireſt terms, and ſuffer the loy'd father + 
Of my Elidure—O Sir I need your aid— - 
On mention of that name, the briny torrent 
- Out-burſts its limits, and the ſtrong emotion 
O' ercomes the pow'rs of ſpeech.— 


_ L 23 Dd boos 1 bor 
Bright excellence! 
Look down, my ſon—my boy—my Elidure— 
If yet thou haſt not gain'd the realms of bliſs, 
But ſtay'ſt to make me partner of thy flight; 
Lock down, and view this model of acer. 1 
Of truth, of reg and connubial Totdneld? * 4 


77 * 1 3 1 


ED. 


- 4 - 3116 
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5 XE D WE N. A. ne 16, 
Ti” my nikon can I behold thy ae Lt 
My father too, (for V've no parent now 
But him), a prey to piercing miſeries, 2. | 
Anguiſh, and death, and look unheeding on? 
Away, vile thought! No, no, thou injur'd goodneſs, 
I'll wait thee ev'm in death; for ſhov'd thy ſoess 
Refuſe to join me in thy r ſentence, ,,. 
If there be water, ſteel, or pointed rocks, 
I'll find ſome means to rid me of this clay, 
And lead hes Ou. to my NEO ſhade. 

L DRE D. „ 51 

Take heed, fair ese thou; lt e path 
Of thy uprightneſs—That were a foul attack” 
On heaven's prerogative, a theft againt 
The moſt Supreme,which ſorely wou'd inthral thee.— 
Life for a life is human forfeiture ; 
But he who robs the gods of his own being, 
Though he evade his miſeries on earth, 
To keener pains muſt be conſign d hereafter. 
How cov'dſt thou bear to view thy huſband's ſhade 
Treading the bliſsful valleys of Elyſium, ; 
"Whilſt thou, ſecluded from thoſe bright abodes, 
Art doom'd to wander o'er a barren waſte 8 
For ſuicide, the ſad _—_ manſion— | 


ED * E N A. 
Oh, Sir! 1 fee your NO as flakes of i ice; ; 
At 


Lou two remain within the reſt retite e ae 
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At once they cut, and freeze my wounded ſoul. 
Inſtru& me how to bear the b ls wet, 


1 TS 12. 1 
E 7 FE 4 84 4 14 
= : 7 L + 


\ELDRED,.. 


With reſignation to the higher Pow . 5 
Await thy diſſolution. I and Elidure 


Will hover o'er thee till thy hour of "LAY We JEL 


Then, Joining, wing our flight to dee eee if 
Where man's A can no en undo us. I 

E DW N A. COTS 
That wiſh'd event were purchas'd cheap indeed, 
Ev'n by an age of wo. —And yet, alas! 


How can my ſuff ring nature bear the taſk ?— 


But ſoon begins the trial—for my dare 
Of e ills concentre in that form! 


13:6 os 94! 


Enter BRENNUS and . 
©  BRENNDS,. 


And cloſely guard the portal.—So, Madam, 


Tou ſtill, I find, embrace the rott'ring- ruin; 


Nor will regard the dread. impending danger, 140 | 
Till e in the deſtructio n. 


E DW E N A. 
+. © . Shameleſs monſter! 


Thou art my ruin—thou art my deſtruction. 


Who | 


& #4 
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Who elſe but thee cut off the g growing branch p. 
And con ſt thou now to fell the ſick ning ſtem? 


BRENNUS. 
I come, ill-natur'd fair one, to aſſuage 
Thy preſent anguiſh, and reſtore __ Ponce 5 


bunch E DW EN A. att 7 
Canſt thou bring back the life? recal the bebt 
Bid it re- animate its earthly frame, A 
And give it to reſume its vital motion ?— - | 
No, no, thou cant not Hence, then, with ws vain 
— a * not de * deluded.” 0 of 


#3 


| 5 R 2 N N U 8. | 
I come not hens profuſely to expend 
A waſte of time in fruitleſs altercation. 
Then to the point—Thy huſband now no more, 
Thou haſt no tie to hold thee from my ſuit, | 
Thy father's contract gives thee to my arms; 
My right, unalienable but by death. 
Yet ſtill I wou'd hot wiſh'to uſe the means 
Of harſh conſtraint,” unleſs'T'am compell'd 
By thy moroſe and obſtinate perverſeneſs. 
Eldred's diſtreſs ſorely thou ſeem'ſt to mourn ; 
He ſhall be free—this moment PII releaſe him, 
So thou'k ſubmit thee calmly to the rites 
Thy father's wiſh'and my true paſſion urge. — 
Start'ſt thou - this _ yield thee to my 50 
: Or, 
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Or, by the gods! he dies. — Ill wait no "RR 5 
But inſtant bave him ſtrangled in thy Gght, 


ELDREED. 

O liſten not to his accurs'd propoſal! 

Stain not, bright innocent, thy ſpotleſs boſom 

With ſuch a ſhameful act. What !—marry him !— 
Brennus ! the hateful murderer of thy huſband— 
Nature cries out and ſhudders at the union. 
See, at thy feet, an injur'd father beg 

The fate he threats, ſooner than linger here 

A wretched life preſerv'd by thy undoing. 

O let me die a thouſand, thouſand deaths, 
Rather than he, that monſter, ſhou'd ſucceed, 

And triumph in his villany ;—for then 
Each day, each hour, each moment, were a a. 
Attended with era fy menten. 


| KE D W. K N A. 

Riſe, reverend fire, thy arguments prevail, 

Decide the ſtruggling conflict in my breaſt - 

Twixt filial pity and my tortur'd virtue, 

And rouſe my coward nature to its duty.— 

Know then, thou wretch! thatIdeſpiſe thy threatnings. 

Here ſheathe thy hungry ſteel—P ll ſuffer death, 

Nay, what is worſe than twice ten thouſand deaths, 

Unſhrinking ſee him breathleſs—erc I yield 

To thy ns to * bes embraces. 
| | BREN- 


11 


I'm tlie ſole object of © your maſter's _— BOOT 
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P I put thee to the teſt—perform your orders. 
PRE (25 guards g going to ſeize ELD&ED. 


| E DW ENA. 


Hold, ye infernal miniſters of death, 
You do miſtake your office I'm the criminal; 


On me, on me, turn all your cruelty. 


B R ENN Us. 
No heſitation; ſlaves! obey my will. LSeize ELD RED. 
E I. D R E D. | 
O for my liberty and youth Away -- 
Off, hirelings, off or you will rouſe a flame | 
Will forge theſe fetters into edged arms, 
To hack ye, ſlaves !— 
[Wrefts himſelf from Fats and ale, len 
e Jene. : 


BRENNUS. | 
Take, then, thy ny from me. 


E D. WE N A. 
O hold thy murdering hand * 


af 
%. 


3E NN US 


= | Away, vain woman ; 3 
1 H 2 Con- 


116 EI DRE D; or, THE A 
Conſent thee to my wiſhes, or he falls,— 
nE bn wittour. 


Stand by, ye helliſh guards! and let me paſs: 
Who dares reſiſtance, dies 


E DW E N A. 


| What heavenly ſound 
Accoſts my ears — 


B R E N N US. 
Secure the inner door. [Exit Guards. | 


Pa + 7 f nn 
Aſſault the portals ; ſeize thoſe flying flaves |— 
9 3 


Is it his mortal voice, or from above. n 
Comes he to ſnatch us from the threat ning — 7 a 
Of cruelty and guilt [Guard. Eliud returns. 


ELIU D. 


My lord! young Elidure, 
Attended with a band of armed * 
Is breaking through the gate. 


B RE NN US. 
Accurs d the tongue 


That tells it. 
| E D- 


f 
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E DW E N A. 

Tyrant! now—now vainly ſtorm,. . 

Or ſopplicate thy fellow fiends to aid thee... 
| \ [Shouts and claſb of favords... 

Hear ſt thou thoſe ſhouts ? melodiouſly they ſound, — 
My huſband comes, to ſhake the deathful blade, 
My huſband comes yes, tremble at the word, 
Io ſtrike thee nerveleſs with his forceful arm, 
And gleam confuſion to thy guilty ſight, | 


EI. DR E D. 


Break, 1 ye crackling hinges | my old eyes 
Will burſt with expectation elle t to ſee 
My 2 2 way Elidure. ; Fur 


B R E NN U 8. ; 
That ſhall not be 
On earth: * ſince I'm taken in the toil, 


y [A bud craſh as of the burſting of gates. 
I'll have my vengeance ere the hunters ſeize me. 
Die, wretch !— | . (9? to kill EuogeD. 


Enter EI. ID UR E, in's rich:Saxen dreſs, who 


runs in between ELDRED and BxENNUS. 


* 


ELI DURA E. 


"Hola, hateful 38 | hither turn 


Thy murd'rous Point. This boſom will not brine 


a a BREN. 


| | 
. 
| 

| 
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1, BRENNUS. 

Be thou a man or demon, Il affail thee— —- 
Vet, ere we eloſe, give anſwer to my queſtion; 
Art thou an earthly, or immortal being? 

For 1 believ'd thee dead. 


E L J D R E. 
That 1 ſtill live, 
Theſe firm fubſtantial netves ſhall let thee know. 
I here arreſt thee, traitor ; therefore yield thee, 
Or thou _ Such are ry. ge 8 aan: 


BRE NN US. 
Afail'd by odds, and circled thus around, 
Yet fearleſs will I dare the teſt. Strike homo, 
Andifl n | 


0 


No words; have at thy heart. 
[ Fight. BzxEenNus falls. 


R 4 1 


'ELDRED. 
n oY mw ye yu ene nz _— 


BRENNUS. 


Perfidious chance diſgracefal acftiny !— 
Thus thus to ſink beneath à peaſant's ſtroke !— 
And yet, the veil of prejudice, removd, 
My fall is juſt—I'm caught within the net 
FA 6a 4&4 My 
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My hand had ſpread—Excuſe it, gods! and oh— 


cats eld rr OW 
ELDRED. | 
My boy 7 N F | 
 ELIDURE. 
Mi father—my belov'd Kamen, 
E DW EN A. 


O my ſurviving love my deareſt huſband! A 
Art thou not hurt? No, no, I claſp, I have thee, 
Safe in my arms—But let me view thee well 815 


What has befall'n thee ?—let me N it all. 


ELIDURE, 


5 any Io love, the-ſtory of my formne 
Since I beheld thee laſt, ſhall be related ry 
When better leiſure ſuits—At preſent. th 
The vile aſſaſſins on the cliff o ertockx me. 
The firſt advaneing, heedleſs of his ſafety, 
Had felt my vengeance ere his friends arriy'd. 
The odds I combated Morgan receiv'd _ | 
The death he merited—The other fled ; 
And by a faithleſs lie, receiv'd the wages 
Of a deceitful and deceived villain, 


* 
1 
141 4 
/ 
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1 3 IDW ENA. 

But whence this change of dreſs this ſtrange 
equipment? g 


ELIDURE, 
Morgan expiring, with a conſcious dread, 
Confeſs'd, that he, by Brennus's command, 
Forg'd the foul falſehood of my father's treaſon: | 
For which, in ſome degree, to make amends, x 
He gave me from his boſom a black ſcroll 

As ere diſgrac'd the pen of wickedneſs ; 

Terms of an hated league and combination 
To ſell his country to her mortal fo. ils 
I bore them to the camp where LIarriv'd IE | 

As the two armies, in battalia rang'd, 

Each other fac'd. A Saxon of vaſt ſtrength 3 
Challeng'd the braveſt of our hoſt—On mee ; 
Our gracious king conferr'd the glorious taſk; ' 

I fought, and I ſubdu'd the haughty braggart. 

His arms and dreſs, an earneſt of rewards, ' ' 

You now behold.—The Saxon's death at once 

Struck terror to the enemy, and courage 

To our tranſported ranks.—The victory 

Declar'd for Vortimer ; who preſently 

Gave ear to my complainings, and redreſs'd e'm. 
For, well convinc'd of Brennus's defection, 2 

He ſent me to heap vengeance on the traitor, 

Commander in his room. 


E D- 
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EDWENA. e in, Hf! | | 
Great Heav'n, in this ; -. 

| Your juſtice ſhines conſpicuous ; for which, 

And all your bleſſings, my glad heart o'erflows 2 

With wonder and with thanks, FT 


— 


* * 14 = 
14. 144 


be K LIZ 1 


E I. 12 A. | 
The news I bring 
Will damp, I fear, your preſent glow of fortune. 
Locrine, eſcaping in the general uproar, 1 
Outſtripp'd purſuit; and gaining the round turret 
Which fronts the weſtern cliff, threw himſelf head- 
: 00>: ** 5 

I ſaw him breathleſs brought into the houſe, 
And preſently made haſte to tell it you. 


ELIDURE. 


Ion, my love, your tears are natural 

On this occaſion. Reſt upon my arm. 

I will ſupport thee through the road of life, 
With the joint duties of a huſband's love 
And a fond father's care. | 


n LDKED. 
His wretched fate 
I too lament. His crime, I know, proceeded 
From the perſuaſions of that cruel monſter : „ 
But 


/ ' 


But he was guilty found, and merited 
The rage, of the Supreme; who righteouſly 
Diſtributes juſtice to the race of mortals, 


For though awhile the wicked man may reign, | 
1 At Heav'n's indulgence let us not complain, 


* 
. 
Its rouſed vengeance will at length awake, 
= . d » k 14 o ? oy 
And righteous wrath the impious overtake. 
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IN the hurry of throwing off the ſheets, a few trilling 
errors have unavoidably eſcaped, particularly the follow. 
ing. a / 


'Y Page 14, for „ ope goes the curtains,” read © ope go the 
curtains.” Page 69, after ELIZzA enters, for ELT/ZA read 
LOCRINE, Page 107, for « beholGhe-vale,”” read © be- 
hold the veil.” 
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